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E Public will readily ſee that this Ge is — | 
alteration from the “ Scornful Lady” of Beaumont 


3 Fletcher ; names that ſtand too high in dramatic fame 


to need any eulogium here. In reſpect to the alterations, 
they will be beſt judged of by a compariſon of the two 


plays: all becoming me to ſay of them, is, that I have 


availed myſelf of the remarks made on the original by 
Dryden, and ſome of the firſt Critics in the beginning of 


3 the preſent century, according to the beſt of my abilities. 


But whilſt I yielded to the neceſſity of lopping off a num- 


Des of indelicacies and coarſe alluſions, which the morals of 


no age ought to bear, I felt ſome difficulty in complying 


with the rigidity of our madern School of politeneſs, as by it . 
I found I muſt give up ſome part of the wit and humour 
of the Comedy: however, tis perhaps the more prudent. 


part of a Dramatic Writer to follow, rather than attempt 


to lead the manners of his time; and preſcribing myſelf 
this rule, I truſt I hall ſtand excuſable (whatever my other 


defects mæy be) from letting one exprotion: hang Wie 
may give offence to the chaſteft ear. 


IN reſpe& to the performers, I ſhould 51 myſelf "ry 


_ cient in common gratitude, were I to ſend this Comedy 


into the world without SRO my very ws x 


” n to them. 


To Mrs. ABINGTON I principally owe every a o 
| applauſe with which this piece has been honoured, as it 
Was this lady (who combines an excellent underftanding 15 
and great dramatic knowledge with her well-known the- 1 
trical talents) who firſt ſuggeſted to me the idea of an al- 


teration; and the ſucceſs has fully uſt fied her opinion. 


Her judgement did not reſt here, but diſplayed itſelf more 
fully in the repreſentation of the heroine, in which ſhe _ 


| diſcliminated a number of contending paſſions with an ea/e 


of manners and delicacy of colouring, as, if poſſible, have ad- 
_ ded to that reputation which has lo Pry placed her 2 


"=o head of the comic line. 


130 = 


1 


MI. WrovcnToNn conceived and executed the part o 


= «the Elder Loveleſs in the true ſpirit of the writing. Ine 


many places he even did more; like a ſkilful painter, cho o- 


5 705 nung the moſt favourable ſituations to ſet off and embell iſn 


- «the portrait, Mr. Lewis likewiſe not only did every de- 
gree of juſtice to his part, but ſhewed an attention in get- 
-ting up the Comedy, that does him credit as a Deputy- 


| FR Manager. In ſhort, my thanks are due to the whole of 


the performers, who exerted themſelves in ſuch a manner, 
_ . as to hold out a pleaſing aſſurance to every author, that his 
talents will be well ſupported in their hands 


I laſtly beg leave to make my Acknowledgements to the 
PUBLIC for their very flattering and uninfluenced approba- 
tion, as by it they not only gave a pleaſing proof, they ſtill 
retain a proper reliſh for rong character and good old 
Engliſh humour, but that they think the Drama, like the 
Conſtitution, muſt be occaſionally brought back to its 


. 


original principles, to guard againſt the innovations of 


rivolicy and a falſe taſte.” 


| 
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Written by the AUTH 0 . 
| SPOKEN BY Et 5 
Mc. LEE LEWES. 
y P9-NIGHT: from Baumer and from FueTczs's „ 


pen 
(Who on the Critic Change were held good ni) 
We bring a Fair-one, who, againſt her quiet, 

Will hourly on the man ſhe doats run riot ; 
Will ſet him taſks, and keep ſo ſtrange a carriage, 
That tho? ſhe means to wed him—fhrinks from marriage. 
What ſtrange caprice! Is this in Nature ſo? 
Or only fancied many years ago ? 3 
Our Bard the former ſays. Let's try his rule: 
The World is all before us for our School. 
HBHehold SqQUATILLA, buxom, round, and fair, 
Juſt four-feet high---or rather four feet ſquare! 
Nature, her inclination, and her cafe, _ | 
Say to SQUATILLA, © Uſe the four-wheel'd eddie 1 3 
Caprice ſays, „No; but bids her be the thing 4 | 
Beſtride her poney, and race round the ring.“ 
Up goes her hair in club---her hat all feather------ 
Her jockey dreſs---her gloves---nay, boots of ub 
And whilſt ſhe helter.ſkelter drives along, 
Her ſides all mummy, and her breath juſt gone, 

All this and more with fortitude ſhe'll bear, 

Becauſe tis faſhion, and the people ſtare. _ 
Nor are the Lordlings of our ſex more wiſe; 
From folly oft they draw the ſelf-ſame prize. 

His talents mark, how Pxozus well rewards | 
His life a ſacrifice to dice and cards! 10 
 PRoBus, whoſe qualities the beſt might pleaſe, 
Form'd to con erſe---to live---and write with eaſe, 
Vet midſt the Rooks and Pigeom of all hours 
Behold him ſpend his fortune and his powers ! 
Not that he's pleas'd---but leſt ſome fool ſhould 17 — 
ü (rai ing his glaſs )-——<** Who is this PRoB;us pay ts 

Ils he of Broekes's ?—Does he keep a ſtable ? 
A I never ſee him at our Faro table, 


A — 


Perhaps 
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86 « Perfidps ſands College Soph of Somnas* Hall $4 
O yes,---'tis ſo---he's No-body at all.“ 
In ſhort, examine Nature in the piece, 
What crowds are hobby-hors'd upon Caprice! 
As if, my doctrine further to advance, | ; 
3 Picg ſhould ſing, and PACCHIEROTTI dance! 2-1 7 
Or, what would juſt turn out as great a bore, 12 
Your Hur bl: Servant ſhould attempt Fane Shore, 
Yet tho! this foible taints the general race, 
Our Author hopes *tis baniſh'd from this place: 
For tho' no forc'd conceits ſupport his cauſe, 
No ſplendid ſcenes or ireſſes court applauſe, « 
Of Bards your Sires have pleas'd, judge not in hafte, 
| But add bende mata, to their foie and a 


* 


Dramatis Perſonz. 


| M E N. 
Elder Loveleſs, ( Softer to the Lad 50 . Wie bh. 
Younger Loveleſs, (a Prodigal) Mr. Lewis. 
Savil, (Stetbard to E. Loveleſs) V 
Welford, (a Suitor 10 the Lach) Mr. Lee Lewes. 
: Captain, 9 > Mr. Mahon, 
Traveller, n on to 7 Ines Mr. Davies. 
Tar. © Mr. Wewitzer, 
Morecraft, (an Us) | Mr. Wilſon. 
Servant, (to Welford). Fr IH Mr, Fearon.” 
Pitto, (to Lee i Mr. Helme. 


„ w 0 M E N. 
Lady, 


45 1 8 Abin ton. = : 
Martha 18 (Sifers) BR + Abing = 
Abigail, (aiting-IWanan to the Lach) 7 93 * Webb. 

| Widow, GE a Mrs. Morton. 


5 Attendants, bee. 5, Rs 
8 855 * N E, . Fe 0 N. D 0 N. 
T H E 


. 


a 75 192 25 1 s : 
1 v $2, „ x p 
ry 5 
We * > : 
b * 8 C7 wy 2 , 
OS. PF 
Den . 
Yd . 1 
42 5 Py N 
r 1 
P 


- 3 COR + 9 
1 . wn 4 . l 2 \ 


"hes © e da BN 


45 Ati-Chamber in s the Lavy' 8 Hoſe 


uu Eves Loves, Youns LovELEss, and : AVIL. 


E. Lov." JROTHER, is your, laſt hope . to mollify 
. Morecraft's heart about your mortgage? 
T. Lov. I am paſt all. hope. 1 have preſented the 
uſurer with a richer draught than ever Cleopatra ſwallowed. 
He hath ſuck'd in ten thouſand r of my land 
more than he paid for at a gulp. 
E. Lov. And I have as hard a taſk to perform in "this. 
houſe. | 
T. Lov. Faith, mine was to make an uſurer honeſt, or 
to loſe my land. 
E. Zo. And mine, to prevail on an  obflinate woman, 
or to leave the land. Make the boat ſtay, I fear I ſhall. 
begin my unfortunate journey this night, though its dark- 
neſs, and the roughneſs of the waters, might eaſily diſ- 
ſuade an unwilling man. | 
Sa. Sir, your father's old friends hold it the fountler 
. courſe, both for your body and eſtate, to ſtay at home, 
and marry, and have children, and govern in your country, 


ian to travel, and die without iffue. 8 
B | by > Lev. ; 


R 2 ; > 
» was i er 3 


once over. She was ſtruck when they acted lovers, and 
for ſook them when they played murderers: in ſhort, ſhe 
is a pleaſuriſt on the trucſt principle, and thinks no time 
of life ſhould preclude a woman from enjoyment. 


2-7 


gain the: opinion = a better — in 2 to nan 
not alter; my will. 


* . . 9 25 es G TIE OY 


Nee. ©, NT Mae Nbicail. brother, Tor mis 
treſs's maid ; but no more like her miſtreſs, than an ice- 


| houſe is to a barrel of gunpowder : and why ſhe keeps 


ber I cannot imagine, except by way of 1 for her 
on prudery. 


/ 


Enter ABIGAIL. BE on 
| E. Lov. Well, Mrs. Abigail! © © 


_ * Hbig. Maſter Lovelsſs, truly we thought your ſails = 
- "Yen boifted, Sir; my e is perſuaded you are ſea- ſick 
5 by this. 


E. Liv. N the in her ill 1 reſolution ? 


5 Didſt thou move her for me? 


Abig. By this light that ſhines, there's no removin 


8 
her, if ſhe get a ſtiff opinion by the end. I attempted her 


Lag + when they ſay a woman can deny nothing. 
E. Lov. What critical minute was that ? 


Abig. Marry, it was at her toilet, when, her glaſs . | 


5 her vanity had ſubdued her anger, and put her in good 
humour with all the world. 


E. Lov. I prithee deliver my beſt ſervices to = n 


fay, I deſire to ſee the dear cauſe of my baniſhment, and 


- then for France. 


Abig. VII do't.—Harkee! Is that your brother ? 
E. Lov. Yes—have you loſt your memory? 


fit, As L live, he's a pretty fellow | (he lebe wiſh 
7 at him) 


N Enit. 
I. Low. God-a-mercy, Fifty!  _ 5 
E. Lov. Why, ſhe knows you not No, 
. Lov. No; but ſhe has no objection to my 1 


her. She loves youth of eighteen with as much avidity : as 


a girl of ſixteen. She loved all the players i in the laſt reign 


E. Lov... Enough, I know. her, brother. I ſhall dela 


you only to ſalute my PUT. and take leave. | BD 22 


part at the ſtairs. TT 
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Lady. WoW: Sir, the firſt art of our in is er- | 
y what's the reſt ? Lay Yor at 4 
E. Lo . Firſt, let me beg our notice for this 
tleman, brother, 0 1 Fo rag” . 
Lady. 1 ſhall take it as a fur 400 me:; "ti. 

2. Lov. Lady, my falutations crave 0 lch 4 | 
leave at once. [| Exeunt Young Loveleſs, ang Savil. 

Lach. Sir, 1 hope you are maſter of your own tits? 
FE. Lov. W6uld' I were fo, Madam for me to pralle 
over again that worth Which all the world and Tm ns 
"If can fee. | If, ans 

adh. pie cold ben this, Sir 15 * . 24 x 0 

E. Lov. Madam! n vil3-Fo Tum) 

Lady. What think you T7: I have 4 eli! Broker 
out here ? 

E. Lov. Madam, another m my place, th 5 ere not 
ted to believe all your actions juſt, would” apprehend 
himfelf wrong'd but I, whole virtues are e and 
obedience v4 

Lady. Abigail, make a good” fire to war! | 
Gentlemar s exordiums. my 

E. Lov. I have heard and bn your 4Fibility to be 
"Teh, that the fervants'you give Wages to may ſpeak.” 
2 Lat: Very true, Sir; but then. "they ſpeak't to che ar 

oſe. 
8 E. Lob. Madam, your will 16805 my ſpeeches from the 
purpoſe : : but, as a man, 

Lady. What, a mile 85 . fü; Sir, this Toom was 
built for honeſt meaners, that deliver theniſelves baſtily 
and plainly, and are gone. Is this a time for exordiums | 
and fimiles? If you have aught to fay, 'break | into it at 
once; my anſwers ſhall very reafonabl y meet Fo ROTOR 


33 
©. 


me after this 


E. Lous Madam, I came to fee you.. 6g 
Lady, Happily diſpatch'd ße Bene? DOS 
E. Lov. Fo take my leave of 1405 5 35 jun ; | 9% 
Lach. What, to be gone ? "econ __ BETS Lvl Iv 8 
E. Lov. Ves. | riot 419 24 Wand 


© Lady. Lord, you need not che dec 67 hae? nor 
l hail uſed fo many circumſtances to win me to' ige you f 

leave to perform my own commands. Is there a tfitd „ 
3 Lov, Yes; 5 I had a third, a: Are” been apt to hear 
OE 3 5 


* e * ** 


4 


4 THE CAPRICTOUS ADY. 


1 455 O never apter | —Paſt, good Sir, faſt ! 
_—_  __E. Lov. "I was to intreat you to hear reaſon. 8 
=_ Lady. Moſt W PR brought one. can 

ſpeak jt? 1 

E. Lov. Laſtly, it is to kindle i in that barren n heart Tone 
and forgiveneſs... 1 

N What, you old flay at home 15. FO 

E. Lov. Yes, Lady. | 

Lady: Why fo you may, and doubtleſs will, when you 
| have Gabated that your commander is but your miſir eſs—a 
woman—a weak one—wildly overborne with paſſions; 
and then the thing commanded is ſo terrible, that you ſee 
Dover's dreadful cliff - paſſing in a poor water-houſe the 
a of the mercileſs Channel twixt that and Calais 
five long hours ſail, with three poor weeks victua]ls. 

E. Liv. You wrong me! 

Lady. Then to land dumb, unable to edi or an 
Eng liſh hoſt—to remove from city to city, by moſt charge- 
Ibis poſt-horſes, like © one that rode in quelt« of his mother- ' 
; by” : 

E. Lov. Vou wrong me much; ; you know your leaſt 
"word is of force to make me ſeek out dangers. Move me, 

3 then, not with toys; but in this baniſhment I muſt take 
—_ leave to ſay, you are unjuſt, Was one kiſs forced from 
= Jou in public ſo unpardonable? . all the hours of 
5 hou and night have ſeen us kiſs. 

Lady. True; and fo you told the company that "LY 
me chide. 
E. Lov. Your own 1 eyes were not dearer to you than I. 

Lady. And fo you told them. 

E. Lov. I did; yet no fign of 1 need — 2 5 
rained your cheek. You yourſelf knew your pure and + 
imple heart to be moſt unſpotted, and free from the leaſt 

| baſeneſs. 5 : 

Lach. Tdid ; ont if a maid's heart A lit (ne think 
the is iuſpeced, her own face will write her guilty. © 

E. Lov. But where 10 this diſgrace? The world, that 

18 us, knew our reſolutions well; and could it bo ex- 
pected I ſhould give away my freedom, and venture a per- 
petual bondage with one I never kiſs'd ? or could I in ſtrict 

1 wiſdom take too much love upon me from her that choſe 
—_—_ me for her huſband 5 5 8 

3 Lash. Believe me, if my wWedding-elbath 7 ON 
—_ the gloves bought and given" ane licence come my bride- 
. . 5 Dt | Nas 2 maids 
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JT on each ade of me my feet in the church-doors- 

and the words “ J John take thee: Mary“ ſaid—if John 

ſhould” boaſt a favour done by me, I would not wed that 
year; and you, 1 hope, when you have ſpent this year 

commodiouſly in atchieving languages, will at your 1 10 
acknowledge me more coy of parting with my eyes than 
ſuch a friend. Nn . hold not. Nen if you dare, 


4 6 
„ 1 I dare you know. F ird, let me ſalute, you, — 
0 biſſes her.) 


Lady. F Ay ſewet nn 1 19 your taſk perform'd 
on new ground, as a beginning ſuitor, I ſhall be ready to 
. hear you, 7 IT, 


E. Tov. Fond. cruel miſtreſs | 1 « Bait Py. 
| Enter Youne LovgLess and "RIG has Ade. 


9 © £ 


Fo (Zak Brother, you'll hazard the hs of 10 1 tide 
; _— Graveſend ; A. have a Jong half mi * land to 
5 Greenwich. 
E. Lov. I 0 : 1 5 what yet unheard-of | 
courſe to live doth your imagination fatter BR with f E 
Your ordinary. means are devour'd. 
J. Lov. Courſe ! Why, faith, I know of no ier but 
Hor ſe- courſiag. But come, confume no time in this: 1 ; 
have no eftate'to be mended by meditation; and he that 
buſies himſelf about my fortune, may properly! be. Rid to 
buy himſelf about nothing. 
E. Lov. Vet ſome bor: i 47 5 Mull take, which, 98 
5 ſatisfaRtion, reſolve upon. If you will ſhape none, fray 
inform you, that the man but perſuades: himſelf to live, who 
imagines not the means. | 
| « Lov. O, as for that matter, brother, T can 17 as 
well as many a man who calls himſelf a gentleman does 
about this great town; play the beſt of the game at ten- 
nis, billiards, hazard, &c ; make fing my caterer, 
and my courage my protector; ; Avail myſelf” of the foibles 
of your honeſt man, who is too ſcrupulous to cheat any. 
one but himſelf ; and enter deeply into the ſpirit of a Sam- 
dler, who will. cheat every body he meets with, 


. Eos. I happily only know enough of ſuch baſe. men 5 
to deſpiſe them. | 


Y. Lev. Come, come, ſweet brother, be fot too vi- 
cal. Without ſuch, public places would ſoon give one 
the tertian ague. The company of merchant-taylors 
4 2 3 would 


5 * 


WM + THE .CAPRIGIQUS LA LY: 


. A, 


would ſoon loſe their beſk cuſtomers, half the pretty wo- . 
men their attending beau and . f intrigue be 


tran$ferr'd from the genlemen-gamb ers to the more ſober 
adventurers, on t'other ſide LemplerBar. !. nor bas - 

1 Lov. Well, to keep yo feet aut of ſuch. dangerous 

Feu. I have reſolved . you + Thall live ag maſter of 
ouſe. It ſhall, be your carte Suvil, to ſee him fed and 

cloath'd; not according to his _—_ en 5 to * 
N and former INN on 


12 1 


* = Him to enmänd you Et; e. — - 5 
; 1 5 directions in writing, Wien at your beſt; leifure 


Wer 5; open and FA —_— 
P | FR otunt Young Loveleſs and Sari). | 


z0-bupbrdcr itt, Aris AH with a Jebel. 


: bo 1 Sir; my miſtreſs. *Fommends. her ! ove 25 Pea 

this token, and theſe words ;- It i 9110 jewel, the [: 

5s a. fayour from, ber, 85 wo uld FA — 

„till (pur, year's travel be. zerform d; 

ſhe will happily expect ou return. _ | 
E. Lob. K Noa 


may imagine. ghe. heart of a ſudden] 


member me. Rr 


— 
* 3.4 


Abg.. O' my credit!“ + think it was, made for me, i it 
fits me fo. exactly. Fear no ſuitors, Sir | i 


E. Lov. 1 need not inſtruct you how to diſcredit their ö 


; beginning ;. you know how to take exceptions to them. 
„ 5 


of lixteen finds in a man of ſixty-Hve. 


E. Lov. Farewel ! be mindful, and be happy... 


s [Exit Elder 8 
F 6 The 50 of the winds befriend Jou, Sir! an 4 


5 n | that 


e ſays, OS 
you .to Wear 
which! once expired, : 


eturn my no with Eck a banks as "the 
y, overjo d man would 

willingly utter; and you, I hope, I tha 1 with, lender ar- 
guments perſuade 1 to wear this diamond in retu rn. (gives a 
Fug), that when my miſtreſs ſhall, through my long ab- 
8 ſence and the approach of new ſuitors, offer r to forget me, 
; You may caſt your eye downward, to, 12 5 knger,, and ** 


dear Sir, never fear me! They, ſhall have Fo | 
many defects as an uſurer ſees in poverty, 1. young. girl 


AM CY 


ty | S x a ; 
; a a EN : 4 7 . % . FP" 2 4 2 - — P * * * * * 0 - 
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"hone 4 alas you as a conſtant and liberal lover, pray 
wu n ſend us © many Are ſuch! - 


- bs. SY „ The. 8h 
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Enter ib 96 MW 4G A200} 


3 2 


4 ( 99771 to bis ſervant) Let,” em not | and fil — 


we have rid hard. to-day... 


ſeen. 
Mel. x pretty ball ibis 1't wool tot freſhly. 


Abig. You have deliver'd your errand to me, then 1 


There's no danger in a handſome young TOW P11 ſhew 
myſelf. 1 forward) 
2 


houſe? 
Abig. Sir, L am \ worthily proud tohea franc of her” 80 


Welf. Lady, I ſhould be 'as proud to be a ſervant of 


your' s, did not my fo late acquaintance make me deſpair. 


Abig. Sir, it is not fo hard to atchieve but nature may 


j bring 1 it about. 


MWelf. For theſe. comfortable. words I. remain your glad 


debtor, —Is your lady at home? 
Abig. She is no ſtraggler, Sir. 


el. May her occaſions permit me to ſpeak with her # ? 
Abig. If you come in the way of a ſuitor, No. 


Melf. I know your affable virtue will be moved to oy 5. 


ſuade her, that a gentleman benighted, and ſtray d, re- 
queſts from her hoſpitality a lodging for to- night. 


Alig. Iwill commend this meſſage to her ; but if you | 
aim at her perſon, ou will be deluded. "There are other 
| old of as. good carriage and governs 
ment; upon any of which if you can caſt your affection, 
they wil be found perhaps as faithful, and not quite ſo 


women of the hou 


coy. [Exit Abi ya; 
Welf. What a (inful! of alles have we got here 


thought I had come a-wooing, and I am the courted, party. 


— Well, this is right Court- faſhion ! Men, women, and 
children all woo—Catch that catch may.—lf this ſoft- 


hearted woman now hata infuſed any of her own tender- 


neſs into her lady, there is ſome hope I ſhall have no my 


- arduous taſk eg PE. Landre oe the comes l. 
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ig. Aluitor, I know by his riding hard. — I'll 3 ot be 


ady, may it pleaſe you to beſtow.upon a ae : 
the ordinary grace of ſalutation Are you. the lady of ſhe 
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* THE CAPRICIOUS LADY: 
Enter ABIGAIL, 9 


8 Sir, my lady? s pleaſure is-to ſee you; and ge l. hath 
' commanded me to acknowledge her ſorrow, that you have 
. faken the pains to come up for ſuch bad entertainment. 
Nef. Iſhall obey your lady.—Is this the way? 

Es. It i is, A. I [Exeunt Abigail and bates cab 


_ 
pn. 


Scene Hs to EDER LovzI Ess- s Houſe, | 


| Enter ki NG LovELEss and SAVIL with a Writing. 


Sav. our favour, Sir, you ſhall pardon me. | 
T: ring 1 ſhall beat your favour, Sir !—Croſs me no 


- mots ſay they ſhall come in. 


Sav. Sir, you forget who I am. a 
Y. Lov. Sir, I do not. Thou art my weather 8 g | 


ard, his caſt-off mill- money, his kitchen-arithmetick. 


Sav. Sir, I hope you will not make fo little of me. 
T. Lov. I make thee not ſo little as thou art; for, in- 


deed, there goes no more to the making of a ſteward, but 
2 fair imprimis, and then a reaſonable item infuſed into 


on; and the thing is done, | 
Sav. ys then, you Rir my duty, and 4 mult tell 


Y. Lov. What wouldft thou tell me 1 hops 


grows or hold ſome rotten diſcourſe of ſheep, or when our 


ady-day falls. —Prithee farewel, and entertain my 


friends: be drunk, and burn thy table-books ; and, my 
dear ſpark of velvet, thou and 1 


Sau. Good Sir, remember—— 


T. Lov. I do remember thee, a fooliſh 1 one that 
did put his truſt in almanacks and horſe-fairs, and roſe 


by honey and pot-butter.—Shall they come in yet ? 


Sav. Nay then, I muſt unfold your brother's plea- * 


ſure.— Theſe be the leſſons, Sir, he left behind him. 


T. Lov. Prithee expound the firſt. 
Sav. (Reads) I leave to maintain my houſe ſix 


hundred pounds a-year, and my brother to Ae of 


40 Yrs 25 


V. Lov. Mark that my wicked ſteward !— oy And I 


© diſpoſe of it.” 


Sau. (Reads) . Whilſt he hairs himſelf like a quiet: 


c man, and my credit falls not in him.” — Mark _ wy 
; good young 9 mark 8 f 


1 


* N 0 1 E »Y. ji 9 


_Y. Lov. 1 if. it be no. more, 1 mall fulfil it. 


While my legs will carry me, I'll bear myſelf gentleman- 


like ; but when I am drunk, let them bear me that Call, 


Forward, dear ſteward | 


Sav. < Reads) Next, it is my will. that he be far 


© niſhed as my brother, with attendance, apparel, and 
ce the obedience of my people.” 


Y. Lov. Steward, this is as plain as your old miniiin 


breeches. Vour wiſdom will relent now! Will it not be ' 


mollified—or—Y ou underſtand me Proceed. 
Sav. (Reads) Next, that my ſteward keep his 


4. place and power, and bind my: brother's wildneſs with 


&. his care.“ 


1 11 hear no more of this Apoerypha ;—bind | 


it by itſelf, ſteward, 


av. This is your brother's will; and as J take it; he 


makes no mention of ſuch company as you would draw 
unto you: —ſwaggering Captains, that know no more of 


heav'n than their oaths come to; — Travellers, who may have 


ſeen Calais in a clear day and Poets, who have no more 


title to that claim, than what tagging of bad rhymes and 
beſpattering good reputations give them: — and then, when 
they are all met together, they look like ſo many Carthu- 
ſians— things without linen. Are theſe fit company for 


my maſter's brother? 


T. Lov. I will either convert thee, O thou pagan Har 


ard, or preſently confound thee and thy ee, ng 
| Who's there! —Call in the gentlemen. 
Sab. Good Sirw—— 


Y. Lov. Nay, you ſhall know both what I am, and 


where I am. 
Sav. Are you my maſter 5 ce 
T. Lov, Are you the ſage maſter ſte ward, wich a facs 
like an old Ephemeris ? 


Enter Caprain, TRAVELLER, and Pos. 


1 Then Heav'n keep all, I ſa yyy 

Y. Lov. Ay, and 'tis well ſaid, my qld peer ease 
Welcome, gentlemen — welcome, gentlemen ( -Mine 
own dear lads, you're richly welcome —Know this old 
Harry Groat. 

Capt. Sir, I will take your hows; : 4 

Savil. Sir, you will take my 1 TERA 

Capt. And fu udy to continue it, 
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ſake. 
Savil. Prov. Sir, with you be o kind as to ſpeak for 


this very modeſt gentleman ?. 
F. Lew. Why, fo I will, my old Peep Ke 
| then, that his firft voyage was to the Antipodes, where 
he ſaw a cabinet of grave counſellors all landing upon their 
| heads, and in this teph-turvy ſituation regulate the affairs 


% THE CaPRICIOUS LADY: 


Savil. I do moſt cordial believe. you. 
Travel. Your Bense friend, and maſter's vides, 


hath given you to us for a wertty fellow 3 and fo we em- 
brace you, Gir. 


Savil. Has given himſelf into the kinds of varlers not 


to be carved out, Sir.—Are theſe the men? 


T. Lov. They are the Morals of the Age—the Virtues— : 


men made of gold! a4 
Savil. Of your gold, you mean, bir 5 
T. Lov. This is a Man of RT, ane” cries, pag Go ah,” 


| and wears his colours 5 


| Savil. In's noſe, | ; 
Y. Lov. In the fragrant geld This is CT; Sir, 


knows men and manners, and has plowed up the ſea ſo 
far till both their poles have knock'd ; has ſeen the ſun 


take coach, and can ng the colour of his horſes 
and their kinds. 


- Savil. *Tis much! | 
Travel. 1 could be more particular, but for modeſty 


of a great kingdom. At a certain place which ſhall be 


nameleſs, he has ſeen fine ladies change their faces every 
morning as regularly as their night-clothes ; and others ſo 
careful of them, as to carry two under one hood. The 
men, too, ſhifted fides with the ſame facility; and ſome 
of them ſo often, as to leave nothing original about them. 
He has ſeen a great man's frown convert vanity into a cancer, 
and courtiers, whoſe bodies and ſouls were not fellows : others, 
whoſe flomachs ſeemed to crave every thing, yet whoſe heads 
contained xething, But the moſt extraordinary place he 
| ever was in was, Hypocrite's Iſland, ſituated under the line 
of hong ſiy, and inhabited by a ſpecies of animals half black | 
half white, who live upon human Heſh, and conſtantly | 
lick the food before they devour it 
Savil. Mercy on me! *Tis even enough, of all con- 
ſcience | Sit down and reſt you. You are at the end of 
the world OY, if "Nath of this: * as be has told you. 


Voile 


6 


erer 


* COMED Ty a 


Would you had as Good a 193 as this fellow could lye 
you out of — He ſeems to have a moſt notable gift in't. 
Y. Lev. Come, Sir, no reflections. Know theſe gen- 
tlemen for the maſter-ſpirits of the age. This. ( points to 
the Captain) is the medern Achilles ;——This—( points to 
the Traveller) tells me what is doing in the WP + and 
This (points 10 the Poet) miniſters the Muſes. 
_ Savil, And you the cloaths, meat, and money. You 
have a good generation of them !—Pray let em multiply: 
Jour brother's houſe is big enough; and, to ſay truth, he 
as too much land.— Hang it, dirt! 1 
Y. Lov. Why, now thou art a worthy fieward 1— Fire 
x thy annotations and thy rent-books | Thou haſt a 
weak brain, Savil, and with the next long bill thou wilt 
run mad, Gentlemen, once more welcome to fix n 


997} 


ravel, We will not talk willy neither. 5 | 
T. Lov. What think Tus. * of all this reve- 
5 nue in drink? 
Capt. I am all for drink | 

Travel. J am dry till it * ſo; therefore let us make 
;nſtant proclamation of it by the ſound of flaggons and 
8 
Poet. He that will not 5 to > this, let him live ſabe, 

ſeem wiſe, and die of the Quorum: nay, he that expects 
ſalvation in this wicked world, let him drink; for as 
thir often kills a man, he that drinks before he's iy, 
might ſave himſelf from an ignominious death. 

J. Lev. Thou argueſt logically, my little Poet; it ſhall 
be ſo.— We'll have it all in drink; let meat and lodging 
| go :—they are tranſitory, and ſhew men merely mortal.— — 

"Then we'll have wenches, every one a wench, and every 
week a freſh one: all thoſe we have by warrant, under the 
title of things neceſſary, | Upon this place I ground my 
claim“, tne obedience of my people, and all e — 
Your opinions, gentlemen? TY 
Capt. Tis plain as a pike-ſtaff. 
Savil. Good Sir, let me expound it. 
Capt, Here be as ſound men as yourſelf, Sir, 
Poet. 1. do I hold to be the pferpretation's of it. In 
IP 5 this 


| 15 man from our company. 
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12 THE | CAPRICIQUS LADY: 


=_ this word neceſſary is included all that be helps to man. 
= Now, as woman was made the firſt, therefpre the —_— 
_Y. Lov. Believe me, tis a learned opinion, and in 
= | word, the obedience of my people. "You, Lg being one, 
—_— are bound to get me wenches. | | 
_ Omnes. He is, he is, he is! 3 
= T. Lov. Now, ſteward, attend us for Abus. 
_ 1m - Savil. But will you keep no houſe, Sir? 0 
—_ N. Lov, No, Sir, nothing but drink |—Six hundred | 
| = Pendl. a-year all in drink. 
= Savil. O! miſerable houſe ! aid miſerable 1 that live to 
Wl | ſee it |-—For Heaven's ſake, Sir, keep ſome mat. 
Y. Lov. Get us wenches, I fay, and do your duty to 
| your maſter; and as for your part, ſince you won't join 
EF is in ia, Il] board” you in an ale Houſes: where you | 
—— Hall cat cheeſe and onions. 
3 Savil” What will becdine of the -N chimney” ſmok- 
ing—no order and regularity Well, provigel, your 
brother will come home at laſt. 
: Y. Lov. Ay, but 'till then, dear e let us find 
Mn ourſelves. at home; and See Captain, PRA the ceremony 
g f of our induction. N 
1 E Capt. With all my heart! And that all men may know us 
=_ by our *ſcutcheon, I ordain that our motto be, In vino 
| e and our creſt, a bottle couchant. FE. 
Ones. . bravo, bravo, Captain! T 
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A COMEDY. 


A OR Rows « 8. CE N E. CY 2 
Lavy's Hoo, | W Iu 185 | 


Eur. Lavy and Wirronv. 


Lady. 0 ow, Sir, chat you ſee your bad lodging, I 
IN muſt bid you good- night. 2 15 
Wilford. Lady, if there be any want, tis in want of 
ou. 
| 7 Lady. A little fed will Lake that Annen Once 
more, good-night! 
NR. Once more, dear Lady, and then all Fweet 
ts 
we es Dear Sir, be ſhort kad et kin. : 
Wl. Shall the morrow prove better to me? Shall I 
hops my ſuit happier by this night's reſt ? 6 
Lady. Is your ſuit ſo ſickly, that reſt will help it? Pray 
ye, then, let it reſt till I call for it.— Sir, as a ſtranger, you 
ave had all my welcome ; but had I known your er 
ere you came, your paſſage had been frraighter,—Good= 5 


. : ni ight, i Ws | Ln. 


Mel If. So fair and cruel Dear unkind, | good-night by 


NN Enter WzLrory' 8 SERVANT, drunk. 


Whoſe head do you ber upon your ſhoulders, that you 
_ jole it ſo againſt the poſt ? Is it for your eaſe, or have you 
| ſeen the cellar? Where are my flippers, Sir? 

Serv. Here, Sir. ; 3 

Melf. You have got the vertigo, ſcoundrel. —Have "700 5 
keen the horſes? _ 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 1 „ 

Milf. Have they any food? _ 

Serv. Faith, Sir, they have a kind vf wholeſome ruſhes 


8 —hay I cannot call it. 


Wel. And no provender ? 
Serv. Sir, fol take it. e ee 
MWelf. You are merry, Sir; and why ſo? 
Serv. Becauſe there are no oats to be got, unleſs you = 
have them in the porridge, the people are ſo mainly given 
to ſpoon-meat.— Why, Sir, yonder's a caſt of coach-mares 
belonging to the Gentlewoman, the ſtrangeſt cattle ! | 
Wi af, 


Za 


3. THE CAPRICIOUS Lab v. 
Welf. How! | 


Serv, Why, Sir, ye are ; ranſparmnt, 7. way 7 fo | 


thr ough them Then ſuch a houſe! 
elf. Come, Sir, the truth of your diſcovery! 


Serv. Sir, they are in tribes, like Tous. —The 1 8 


and the dairy make one tribe, and have their faction and 


their love-afairs within themſelves. The buttery and the 


laundry make another tribe, and there is no love loſt. The 


chambers are entire; but what's done there, is ſomewhat 


above 17 knowledge, Sir: but this J am ſure of, that be- 
tween all parties a ſtranger is kept virtuous; that is to ſay, 


faſting.— But of all things, the dien, Sir R tug the 


_ drink! 0 
- Hef. Why, what of that ?—. 5 


Serv. I will handle it as the time and your patina will 


give me leave. This drink, or cooling julep, of which 


three ſpoonfulls kills the calenture—a Pig, bende e the cold 


af. Sir, you bel ye the houſe, . 
Serv. I would T aid, Sir! but as I ama true 1 man; were 
it-but one degree colder, ARGOS but an als 1 hoof would 


hold 3 1 
elf. I am 2124 on't; for if it had proved much 
Rropger; you would have been tongue-tyed of theſe com- 


mendations. —— — Light n me to r Ir ; 13 hear no 
e ee . SOUL Fe 00 Ent. 


1 Saen changes, 1 4 Halfte EI Din Lovyerzss s Houſe. 


2 Enter ELDER Lovxikss, diſguiſes like a caſt. away Mariner. 
_ Elder Hou. So, I am once more returned, to my own. 


L bone, whoſe hoſpitable gate ſeems thrown open to receive 
all kinds of viſitors 1 Under this diſguiſe I mean to try the 


aftfections of my brother and my miſtreſs. Both their 
hearts, I hope, are Worth reclaiming; at the ſame time that 


I tremble tor the wildneſs of the one, whoſe paſſions get 


the better of his reaſon; and for the caprices of the other, 


who: 796 to s no pathons at all. Who waits res * 


Enter 4 SzRvanr. 


; Conduct me to your waſler; ; I 1 9 ſpeak with ies on ; 


urgent buſineſs. 


Serv. Yes, Sir. „ 2 Lkr. . 


Scenes 


f 
| 
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wo So Vous Lover ES and his Companions, { Fid- 
Adlers at a diſtance) ſeated at FOE B l fs Aion & le 


© Omnes, Hah! hah ! hah! hh oi 1 

Young Lov. Well, but my little wk art not thou 
afraid, that for theſe ſatires and lampoons thou wile one 
day have thy bones broken ?, 

Poet. Not at all- the world is more bullied by us than 
by any other kind of people. When men are perſonally at- 
| tacked, they generally can ſeek perſonal redreſs ;—but we 

fight in ambuſh, my boy, and can knock down a man's cha- 
rafter with a ©* we hear; and ſteal away a lady” $ beru- 
tation as eaſily as tis ſaid. 3 

Y. Lov. Well, but is not this literary murder? 
Dont, Od! nothing more than accidental death, We 
never mean to injure the particular party, no more than 
the angler does the individual trout he throws in for; and 

*tis with both juſt as the ſtream preſents them. In or 
we poets are caterers for the public taſte; and if that is to 
be fed with nothing but ſcandal, you may as well blame us, 
as tax a great man's ſervants with luxury, becauſe their maſ- 
ter chuſes to keep an expenſive table. ; 

Capt. *Pſhaw | d—n your ſcratches upon aver} Give 

me the ſeoring on the pate—give me the beat of drums 

the dying groans- the cannons roar-— with all the circum-. 
ſtance of glorious war. Apropos! now I think on't, 
let there be deducted out of our main potation fire marks 
in hatchments to adorn this puiſſant thigh---fre and ſmoke 
will tarniſh. _ | 

Y. Liv. Thou ſhalt have it, my Mars, and fy in x fenther. 
But come, Jingle, give us your favourite catch; and if 
thou canſt drop ſatire once in thy life, let it be a panegyric 
upon drinking. 


Poet. With all my heart! But ficſt . me prefer the prae- : 

tice to the theory. | 

J. Ein, Agrecd [..-Come, 1 x bumper toalt--- 
„ Here's perpetual baniſhment to all ſobriety.““ 

- Ones, ** Perpetual baniſhment to all ſobriety F. 

Fu. And now, Genie en for my: catch. i Sing jy: 
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1 N jolly we are met, 

1 And our glaſſes are ber, 

1 Let's chace away dull care, 


And to drink let's prepare. 
1 G my lads, here's a toaſt full meet: 
„Be the great man true, and the true man great,” 2 
hben fill a bumper—I ſee light, 
I hate the man who ſhuns the fight; 5 
ry For true the maxim is, we repeat o'er the glaſs, 
In Vino VERITAS. 3 


Enter SAVII. 


of flaggons and black.-jacks, like ae drown' d in . 
marſhes. 


IT. Lov. What, fieward! art ou come ?—Welcome to 
Troy, old boy! : 
Sau. Good Sir, ä 


Capi. Conſider! That were a ſimple toy, i'faith. 8 
der! Whoſe moral's that? The man They: cries coo is 
our foe: let my ſteel know him. 
Y. Lov. Stay thy death-dealing hand; he muſt not die 
ye et! Prithee be calm, my Hector. 
Capt. Peaſant flave! Thou groom compoſt of is 


Pluto elſe :—the next conſider kills thee. 
© Trav. I never met with ſuch a fellow in all my travel 
Let him drink down his word in a gallon of ſack. 
Poet. *Pſhaw! *tis but a ſnuff; make it a couplet, and 
let him do it kneeling in repentance, 


Sav. Nay, rather kill me; *tis but a a layman loſt—Good | 


=—_ * do your office. 


head, my che. what a noiſe, 105 chin is : 
SH 7 that lives within a mile of this place, had as 

good ſleep in the perpetual noiſe of an iron-mill. There's a 
dead ſea of drink in the cellar, in which goodly veſſels lie 
wrecked"; and in the middle of this deluge appear the tops 


. Lov. Shall we conſider, Gentlemen 2 How tay you? 


ings, live, and thank this Gentleman; thou had'ſt ſeen 


; was 
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4 COMEDY. # 


. Lov. Thou ſhalt drink, ſteward--drink and dance. 
Come, ſtrike him a hornpipe, ſqueakers. | 
Savil. Lord, Sir! I cannot dance, Pray break my 
head, and let me go. 

T. Lov. Damn me, Sir, you ſhall dance and grind, and 
get drunk and dance, and be drunk again, and ſhall ſee no 
meat in a year- — os 

Poet. And three quarters. 


. Lov. And three quarters let it be,—But who comes ; 
here? 


Sw ELDER Loved. 


Savil. Here comes one to deliver me, I hope. 
E. Lov. Gentlemen, Heaven fave you all ! My buſineſs 

is to one Maſter the Ge | 
Capt. This is the Gentleman you mean : he's a « right | 
one. 
Ei. Lov. He promiſes no leſs, Sir! 

T. Lov. (drunk) Sir, your buſineſs ? 

E. Lov. Sir, I ſhould let you bs I am loth, 
' but I am ſworn to it—Would ſome other tongue ſpoke it : 
for mel _ 

F. Lov. Out with it, in Heaven's name 
E. Lev. All I defire, is the patience and ſufferance of a 
man. Prithee be not mov'd more- 5 
T. Lov. Than a bottle of ſack will do, —There's my 

hand. Prithee thy buſineſs ? 5 
E. Lov. Good Sir, excuſe me !—Yet whatſoe” er r you hear, 

be diſcreet, and bear it nobly. | 

F. Lov. *Pſha ! prithee diſpatch. 

E. Low. Your brother your brother, Sir, is dead. 
 Y. Lov. Dead | What | dead-drunk ? 

E. Lov. No, Sir—dead, and drown' d ; at ſea, 

Capt. Art ſure he's dead „ 

E. Lov. As ſure, Sir, as I tell it. 

9 1 But art thou ſure he had water enough to drown 

im ? 

E. Lov. Sure, Sir, he wanted none. _ 

YT. Lov. (recovering himſelf) No, I would not have him 
want; I lov'd him better.— Here, N thee; and 
faith be plain, how do I bear it? 1 
E. Low. Very wiſely, Sir. 
Y. Lov, Come, Sir, fit down (Elder Loveleſs fas. ) Fill 
him ſome wine !—Theſe tranſitory toys ne'er trouble me 
He in a better place, my friend, [ ka it. Some fellows 

5 D now y 
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Come, more wine, ho ! Savil, more wine, ho! 


now would have eried and curſt thee, and fallen out with 


their meat, and kept a pudder : but all this helps not. He 
was too good for us, and let heaven keep him]! There's 


the right uſe on't, friend. Off with thy drink! thou haſt 
a ſpice of ſorrow makes thee adry. Fill him another. — 


HSavil, your maſter's dead ! And who am I now, Savil ?— 


Nay, let's all bear it well.—Wipe, Savil, wipe; tears 
are but thrown PONY —1 ſhall be maſter now : ſhall I not, 


Sail? 


Savil. Ves, Sir | 

Y. Lov. And have drink innumerable ? 
Sail. Yes forſooth. 7 
Ts Lov. And you "11 ſtrain courteſy, and be drunk . 


little f-- 


Savil. I would be glad, Sir, to do my weak endeavour. 1 
7. Lov. You may be brought | in time to love a wench 
too? | 
' Savil. In time the ſturdy oak, Sir 
T. Lov. Some more wine for my friend there ! : 
E. Lov. I ſhall be drunk anon for my good news ; but L 


"have 2 loving brother, that's my comfort. (aſide.) 


J. Lov. Here's to you, Sir! This is the worft I wiſh 


you for your news; and if I had another elder brother, and 


ſay it were his chance to feed haddocks, I ſhould be ſtill | 
the ſame you ſee me now---a poor contented Gentleman, 
More wine for my friend, there | He's dry again. 

E. Lov. I ſhall be, if 1 follow this beginning. Well, 


my dear brother, if I *ſcape this drowning, tis your turn 
next to fink ; but you ſhall duck twice before I help you. 


(a ſide. Sir, L cannot drink more; pray let me have your : 
pardon. 


Y. Lov. o Lord, r, it is your „ More wine 


Give him a bigger glafs! Salute him, my Captain; ; thou Th 


ſhalt be my chief mourner. 


Capt. And this my badge of ſorrow, Sir | A full (bold- FD 
ing a last) carouſe to you, My and to my lord of land 


here ! 


E. 1 161 a W in my bin! Pas Hide At 


bear this out, and VI} never trouble them io far again. 
(e. — Here s to you, Sir! 


Y. Lov. Pſha | let's have a parting glaſs before you 80. 


E. Lov. I dare not, Sir, by any means. This only, 5 


and farewel 0 drinks ) - „Sir, 0 OG > when the ſtorm. 
"wa 


I | 
4 
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was moſt extreme, told all about him he left a will be- 
hind him, which lies cloſe behind the chimney in the Mat- 
ted Chamber; and ſo, as well, Sir, as * have made me 
able, I take my leave. 

T. Lov. Let us embrace him all ! If you grow dry be- 
fore you end your buſineſs, pray take a bait here. 1 ſhall 
have a freſh hogſhead for you. | 

Savil. (drunk ) You ſhall neither will nor 12 Bir. 
* maſter is a wonderful fine gentleman; has a fine ſtate, 

a very fine Rate, vu I am his ſteward, Sir, and his 
man. Fo 
E. Lov. Would you were your own, Sir, as I left you | 
Laſide.)-—— Well, I muſt caſt about, or all ſinks. 99 
Savil. Farewel Gentleman, Gentleman, Gentleman! 
E. Lov. What would you with me, Sir? 
Fav. Farewel, gentleman! ___ 
E. Lov. O fleep, dir, fleep. Exit. 
Y. Lov. Well, boys, you foe what's fallen! Let's in 
and drink, and give thanks for it. | . 
Sav. And give thanks for it. 
Y. Lov. Drunk, as I live, boys 
Sa. Drunk, as I live, boys! 
Y. Lov. Why, now thou art able to 1 7s RW thine 
office, and caſt up a reckoning of ſome weight. I will be 
knighted, for my eſtate will bear it. Tis full four thou- 
| ſand, boys '—Off with your huſks—T'll ſkin you all in 
| ſatin. 3 5 
Capt. O ſweet Loveleſs! < FE 
Sav. All in ſattin! O ſweet Loveleſs + 1 z 
Y.iLov. March in, my noble e and now pro- 
eeed we to the will. 7 unt. | 


few changes. t Monkckar r- 8 Hob: 


Enter MorEcRarT the . and Wipow. 


id. Well, but, Mr. Morecraft— 
More. Well, but, Widow, I ſay be your « own TO ik | 
5 Your huſband left you wealthy,—aye, and wiſe, , Conti- 
nue ſo, ſweet duck, continue ſo. Take heed of young 
ſmooth varlets, younger brothers. They are worms 
that will eat through your bags They are lightning, that 
with a flaſb or two will melt your money. They are colts, 
Widow, colts, heady and dangerous, till we take them 
pe and make them fit for bonds, Look upon me, Wi- 


D2 „ dow! 
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| Whoſe man are you, Sir ? 


2⁰ TAE cRfefovs LADY: 


dow! T'am none of thoſe flaſhy, fpendebrife « young dogs, 
who run poſt through their acetic by five-and- 


. twenty, and then can ſettle nothing but diſeaſe and pover- 


ty on a wife, I have been as careful of wy hzalth, as of 


my means; and, tho? a little advanced in life, have enough 


of both, J hope, to make ay ont . 2 PI not 
commend myſelf. | 3 


Mid. Nor I neither, Mr. Marecraft. : 
More. Sweet Widow, leave your frumps, dat "i edi 
hed, You know my 'ſtate. I ſell no perſpectives, ſcarfs, 


gloves, nor hangers, nor put my truſt in ſhoe-ties; and 


where your huſband in an age was riſing by burnt figs 
drudged with meal, and powdered with ſugar ſaunders, 
and grains, wormſerd and rotten raiſins, I, in a year, 
have put up hundreds, inclofed theſe pleaſant meadows b. 


a forfeit mortgage, for which the poor knight takes hima 


lone chai ber, owes for his ale, and Gm not beat his 5 
| Hoſteſs. —N ay more- 


Mid. Good Sir, no more 17 Whate' er my Masten was, ; 


I know what IL am; and if you ANY me, you! uſt bear 


it brayely off; Si. 
More, Not with the head, ſweet Widow. 8 
Mid. No, ſweet Sir, but with your ſhoulders... f =>"Y 


| have you dubb'd ; for under that I wil! not ſtoop a fea- 
ther, What, it my huſband lov'd to toil, fed ill, and 


made gain his exerciſe ; forall this he left me great wealth, 


which if you en to partake of, you muſt firſt be 
EFnigbted. 


Mere. But why, my dear Widow, fand lo with upon i 
Knighthood; a mere paper honout } often exchanged for 
honeſty, and as often the purchaſe of folly. —Befide, titles of 


all kinds have been /o ſhuffled about of late, that plain Mrs. 


Morecraſt poſſeſſed with my lands, is worth an hundred 


wy ſuch new-fangled honours. 


Mid. What! do you call it nedbiing to ks the lead af 
nel companies one goes into; to have the avenues of all 


public places echo with the title of Ladyſhip; to have my | 
plate ſtampt with my Ladyſhip's arms, and my cards with 


my Ladyſbip's compliments TE Je, Mr. gy; where 8 


Jour ſpirit ? 


More. Well, but as I told you befars; dear Wadi all 
(Enter 0 Oh! who comes here ? : 


Sau. wy I come from young Maſter Lovelſi. 5 W 
More. 


Yet i ps, FOE TIT Os OL 
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Aire. Be ſilent, Sir l 1 have no money, not a penny 
for you. He's ſunk, your Maſter's ſunk, a „ 
man, Sir! 

Sav. Indeed his brother's ſunk a periſhed man, and 
drowned at ſea; but for my Maſter — 45 
More. How ſaidſt thou, good wy friend? his brother 
een d her | 

Say. Untimely, Sir, at ſea. _ 

Adore, And thy young! Maſter left fole heir ? 

Sav. Yes, Sir. 

More. And he wants money 5 

Sau. Yes, Sir; and he ſent me to you, for he is now 


by to be knighted, 


More. Widow, be wiſe !_ There's more land. coming, 
Widow | ! Be very wiſe, and give thanks for me, Widow. 
Mid. Be you very wiſe, and be knigh ted, and then * 
thanks for me, Sir. 
Save What ſays your Worſhip to this money ? 
More. I ſay, he may have money if he pleaſe. 
Ca. A thouſand, Sir? 
More. Ay, two thouſand, Sir, provided, my wiſe Sir 
his lands lie for the payment ; not otherwiſe. 


Enter Youne LovELESs and Comrades with Moficia cians. 


Sau. He's here himſelf, Sir, and can better tell you. 
More. My notable dear friend, and worthy Maſter | 
Loveleſs, and now right worſhipful, all joy and welcome! 
Y. Lov. Thanks to my dear Inclofure Mafter More- 
craft! Prithee, old angel of gold, ſalute my family ; 
I'll do as much for yours, — Fore Heav'n, ſhe's a lovely 
woman ! This, and your own deſires, fair gentlewo- 
man Salutes the Widow. 5 7 
Wid. And yours, Sir, if you mean well.— 775 a hand- 
ſome gentleman! (afide.) 
Y. Lov. Sirrah | my brother” 8 dead. 
More. Dead | „„ 
T. Lov. Drown'd, drown'd at fea, man By the 2 
freſh conger that comes, we ſhall hear more. 
More, Now, by the faith of my body, it moyes me 
much. . 
n What, wilt thou be an aſs, and weep for the 
dead? Why, I thought nothing but a general inundation 
would have mov'd thee | Prithee be quiet 3 he hath left his 
nin. 3 
More. 
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More. o, has he ſo! . 
T. Lov. Ves, faith, I thank him forte! 1 have all, 
boy : haſt any ready money? 5 
More. Will you ſell, Sir? e 
7. Lov. No, not outright, good Oripe; but a mortgage, 
ſuch ſlight ſecurity. 
More. J have no money, Sir, for mortgage; but if you 
will fell all, I'll work a new mine for you. . 
| $av. Good Sir, look before you; he'll] work you out of 
all elſe! If you ſel] all your land, you have ſold your 
country, and then you muſt to ſea, to ſeek your brother; 
and there be pickled in a powdering-tub, and break your 
teeth with biſcuits and hard beef, that muſt have water- 
ing, Sir; and where's your fix hundred pounds a- year in 
drink then? 
Capt. Steward; you are an aſs! | a meazled mongrel ! 1220 | 
were it not againſt the peace of my ſovereign friend here, 
I would break your fore-caſting, coxcomb ! dog! I would, 
even with thy ſtaff of office there, thy pen-and-ink-horn, 
Noble boy, take money for thy dirt; fell, and be wiſe. 
We are three that will adorn: thee, and live according to 
_ thine own heart. Mirth ſhall be only ours, and only ours 
ſhall be the black-ey'd beauties of the time, Money makes 5 
men immortal. 
Poet. Do what you will, tis the nobleſt courſe ; then 
you may live without the charge of people: only we four 
will make a family; ay, and an age that will beget new 
annals, in which I'll write thy life, my fon of praſure, 
equal to all the Bows VivanTs of antiquity. 
Y. Lov. Come, Sir, what dare you give ? 
Sav. You will not ſell, Sir? 
. Lov. Who told you fo, Sir? 
Fav. Good Sir, have a care. 785 | 
T. Lov. Peace, or Þil tack your tongue up to the roof of L 
your mouth.—W hat money? Speak. _ 
More. 1 welve thouſand Hs 9h Sir. 
Capt. Take it! He has overbidden, by this hand! Bind 
| him to his bargain quickly. 
7. Lv. Come, ſtrike * hand with earneſt, and draw 
the writings. | 
More. Phere. (Puts money in ible hand. * 
Sav. Sir, for my old maſter's ſake, let my 25 be ex- 
. If 1 become his tenant, . am undone, my children 
CE 255 | "PIE" 
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beggars, and my wiſe—Heaven knows what, Conkder 
me, dear Sir! : 


More. V'll have all, or none. 
T. Lou. Well, well, thou ſhalt have al, Old Gripe; 
therefore go and procure me the angels, and we'll i in, and 
_ diſpatch the writings preſently. | Exit with Companions. 
Mid. Go to, thou art a pretty fellow! Would thou 
wert wiſer! (Aſide.) 
Sav. Now do I ſenſibly begin to feel myſelf a raſcal. 
Would I could teach a ſchool, or beg, or lie well! I am 
utterly undone ! Now he that taught thee to deceive and 


cozen, take thee to his mercy : ſo be it! [ Exit. 


| the land is mine !- 


More. Come, Widow, never ſtand upon knighthood now; 
we ſhall ſoon have that, which will make any knight bow 
tous, and you be nee greater than any Lady of them 
aul, 

Wi d. My anſwer in ſhort is this, Sir: If you mean to 
make me any thing, it muſt be a Lady; fo therefore re- 
member No Knight, no Widow ; ; and fo 1 take my 

A 

More. Farewel, ſweet Widow, and think of it! 
Mid. 1 do more than think of it—1 am determined, 5 
. F 

More. She's ck: and be if this ien were from her. 
Now, ſay I be at che charge to pay the footmen and the 
trumpets, aye, and the horſemen too, and be a knight, 
and ſhe refuſe me then; why then I am at all this expence 

for nothing, and ſhall be laughed at as a coxcomb.— III 
| have a care of that. Twelve thouſand pounds and then 
That's ſome comfort yet: — 


For tho' in Love's ſoft wiles I can't prevail, „ 
The Merccrafts i in a e ſeldom fail. Li. 


END or THE SECOND ACT: 


ACT; 
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ACT. m. SCENE I. 


Enter 7 Ates, and 2. her Glove. 


p 1 he but follow me, as all my hows tell me he's 


man enough, I may hope to draw him on. 


Enter WELTORD. (Takes up the glove.) 


Wl. This is the ſtrangeſt - pamper'd piece of fleſh 
towards fifty, that ever frailty 2 withal! Here's dog- 

ſkin and perfume now ſufficient to kill a hawk]! and what 
to do with it, beſides keeping it to ſhew the mightineſs of 


ber palm, I know not. There ſhe is ! I muſt enter inte : 


dialogue with her. Lady, you have loſt your _ 
Albig. Not, Sir, if you have found it, 
Melf. It was my meaning, lady, to reſtore it. 


Abig. Twill be uncivil in me to take back a favour 
fortune hath ſo well beſtow'd. Sir, pray wear it for me. 


Melf. 1 wear two always, F aith, let s draw cuts ; one 


5 will do me no pleaſure. 


Abig, The tenderneſs of bis years keeps 18 as ; yet in 


ignorance. I muſt be plainer with him. (afide.) 


Enter ELDER LovELEss (Ale as before.) 
i TT Save you both! 


Abig. And pardon you, Sir! that are ſomewhat rude. 


How came you hither ? 
E. Lov. Why, through the doors ; they are open. | 


Melf. What are you? and what buſineſs have you here? 
E. Low. More, I believe, than you have. 


Abig. Who would this fellow ſpeak with : 4 Art thou 85 


ſober | ? 


E. Lov. Yes; I come not here to ſleep. 
Mel. Prithee what art thou ? | 


 fleman, 


3%; Art thou no more ? 5 
E. Lov. Yes, more than thou dareſt ky —2 ſoldier, = 
5 F008 doſt not come to are ? : 


E. Lov. As much, 83 man, as thou art : 1 am a a gen- 


< r 
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E. Lmv. Not with women. I come here ro As” with 6 
à gentle woman. 
Abig. Why, I am one. 
E. Lov. But net with one ſo gentle: - 
Helf. This is a fine fellow | FIT 6 
E. Lov. Sir, I am not fine yet; I am but” new come 
over; but give me credit with your taylor, and then I ſhall 
be as fine as you. Lady, if there be a better of 825 ſex 5 
within this houſe, ſay I would ſee her. 
Abig. Why, am! not good enough for you, Sie? 
E. Lov. Your way, you'd be too good. Pray em: my ; 
buſineſs, —This | is another ſuitor : O frail woman f (a/ide.) 
elf. This fellow with his bluntneſs hopes to do more 
than the long ſuits of a thouſand could. Tho' he be ſour, 
he's quick: I muſt not truſt him. (de.) Sir, this La- 
dy is not to be ſpoken to by ſuch as you.—You ſinell as if 
vou were new calk d] Go and be 88% and Tn m_ may: 
ſit with her ſerving- men. 
Z. Lov. What are you, ITY 
Wlf. Gueſs by my outſide. Ty . 
E. Low, Then I take you, Sir, to be Hs new ſilken 
to ſee good company) be beaten into better manners. Pray, 
good proud gentlewoman; help me to ſee your Miſtreſs. 
Abig. How many lives haſt thou; that thou en cat 
rudely ? 3 © Re 
E. Liv. But one: Tam 9 cat nor woman. 
Melf. And will that one life, Sir, maintain 4 555 in ſuch 
bold ſaucineſs ? D 
E. Lou. Yes, amongſt a nation of ſuch men as you are, 
ry be no worſe for wearing. Swan I 1885 with this 
. ET 
"Walr. No, by my troth ſhall you not. „% ᷑ ͤ⁰M 
e ay here then Ia 
 Helf. That you ſhall not neither. 
E. Lov. Good fine Thing, tell me why? 5 | 
Mil. Good angry Thing, P'l1 tell you: s is no place 
for ſuch companions. Such ſcurvy gentlemen ſhall find 
their buſineſs better i'the ſuburbs : there your ſtrong pitch 
ps mingled with lees of ale ſhall reck in faſhion, ; 
his is no Thames-ſtreet, Sir. 
Abig, This gentleman informs you truly. Pele be 
Faitficd, and ſeek the ſuburbs, good Captain, or whatever 
title elſe the watlike a” have beſtow'd upon thee. 


Thing wean'd from the country, that ſhall (when you come 


Ga IT 
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Go and reform thyſelf, and know, my Lady ſpeaks with 
no ſuch ſwabbers. 


E. Lov. Goto—T have found you: and for you, Sir, whoſe 
tender gentle blood runs in your noſe, and makes you ſnuff 


at all but Things like yourſelf; I let you know, he that be- 


gat your Worl ip) s ſattin ſuit can make no men. Sir, I will 


ee this Lady, and, with the reverence of Four Silkenſhip, 


in theſe old garments too. 
Mel. You will not, ſure? _ 
E. Lov. Sure, Sir, I ſhall. __ 
Abig. You would be beaten out. 


E. Lov. Indeed I would not; or if [ would be beaten, 


pray who's to beat me FE his 000 Gentleman * as if 
he were of th' peace. 


Mei. Sir, you ſhall ſee. that: will you get out! 5 
E. Lev. Yes, that which ſhall correct your boy's tongue. 
Dare you fight? I will ſtay here ſtill,” (They draw.) 
Abig. O Jud ! lud] their ſwords are out! Help ! help! 


for Heaven's ſake ! W wy OT and who' 5 


| within there * ? 


Fila Labr. 


ſs Who Press this rudeneſs? | 95 
elf. This uncivil fellow. He es.” he comes from 


ea ; ; where | believe h'as purged away his manners. 
Lady. Why, what of him? 


Walt Why, he will rudely, 1 once ins "ay ky 
_ preſs to your preſence, and no denial muſt ſtand between 


your perſon and his buſineſs : I paſs by his ill „ 5 
Lady. Sir, have you any buſineſs with me? _ 
E. Lov Madam, ſome 1 have, but not ſo 6 to 


pawn my lite for it. If you keep this quarter, and maintain 
| about you ſuch Knights of the Sun as this is, to deny men 


of employment to you, you may live—but in what fame? 
Lady. Pray ſtay, Sir; who has wrong'd you? 


E. Lev. Wrong me he cannot, though uncivilly he 
| ds his wild words at me; but to you, T think, he did no 
| honour, to deny the haſte 'I came aithal to bear a meſſage 


to you, though I ſeem coarſe. 


Lady. Excufe me, gentle Sir; it was 1 my know- I 


| ledge, and ſhall have no prote&tion.---And to you, Sir, 


(ads. H. ng. herſelf to Welford) you have ſhew'd more heat = 
than wit, and from yourſelf have borrow'd power I never 


__ any here TY 35 . theſe vile * Oar 5 
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Tf your love colifit in . carry it to the camp, and 
there, in honour of ſome common miſtreſs, ſhorten your 
+ io 1 pray be betcer-temper' d, and give me leave a 
while. 
milf You muſt have it. Fecunt Welford and Abigail 
Lady. Now, Sir, your buſineſs? 5 
E. ; AY Firſt, I thank you for ſchooling this young Th 
fellow; and next, I ſhould rail at you, but 8 ate a wo- 
man, and anger's loſt upon you, * oy 
Lady. Why at me, Sir? Inever did you wrong; ; = Tag to 
my knowledge this is the firſt time I ever ſaw y. 
E. Lov. You have done that, I muſt confeſs, I have 
the leaſt ſhare in, becauſe the leaſt acquaintance ;' but there 
be (if there be honour in the minds of men) thouſands, 
when they ſhall know what I deliver (as all good men muſt 
ſhare i in't), will to ſhame blaſt your n for ovate? | | 
Lad). How eis this, geod Sir? \ 
E. Lov. Tis that which if you have a foul will choak 
it, '--You've killed a Gentleman. 8 
Lady. I kill'd a Gentleman! 
3 V6 You and your cruelty have killed his, Lady, 
and ſuch a man (let me be angry in it) whoſe leaſt worth 
weighed above all women's virtues Guat: are. 1 e . : 
1 to come; gueſs him now. _ | 5 
Lady. I am ſo innocent I eannot, diet . 
E. Lov. Repent, you mean: you are a perfect woman, 
and, as the firſt, was made for man's undoing. _ 
Lady. Sir, you haye miſſed your way: I am not he. 
E. Lov. Would he had miſled his way too, though he 
had wandered farther than women are ill ſpoken of, lo. 
he had miſſed this miſery | 
Lady. Pray to your purpoſe! Whither would ye, Sir 8 
E. Lov, You had a loyer that your e enjoin ; 
| to travel”: 
Laay. Such 2 one I have git, and 1 ſhall be griev'd 
*twere otherwiſe, _ . 
E. Lov. Then have your aſking and ba W he's 1 
dead: but how TU will [wer for his worth I know not. 
Lady. Dead 1 
E. Lov. He was a man 1 loo but in his evening. Ten 
es after, forc'd by a tyrant ſtorm, our beaten bark bulg'd 
under us, in which ſad parting-blow he call'd upon bg 
faint, but not for life, on you, unhappy woman; and 
| EE all * to 1 their he W e em- 
; . 4 brac'd 
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| brad. a wave, crying to all that ſaw it, „ If any live, 


make her happy.” His name was Loveleſs. 1 
ſtorm, and now you have my buſineſs, 


Sir: you ſhall know all. 


go to my Fate that forc'd me to this untimely end, .and 


Lady. Tis too much, Wou'd Lhad been that ſtorm, he 


had. not periſh'd! Sir, if you will rail now, I will forgive 
you; or if you'll call in more, if any more come from his 


ruin, I ſhall juſtly fuffer what they can ſay : I confeſs my- 
ſelf a guilty cauſe in this. I would ſay more, With grief 1 is 


grown too great to be delivered.  (Weeps.) 


E. Lov. I like this well. Theſe women a are ſtrange 
things (aide) I Tis Ww hat of the lateſt now to weep; 


you ſhould have wept when he was going from you, an nd A 
Chain'd him with thoſe tears at home. 
» Lady. Would ps had baba me Wan ſo, theſe two arms 0 


had ben his ſea !. 


E. Lov. Truſt me, KA move me e much: but ſay he 
 liv'd, theſe were forgotten things again. 


Lach. Ay, ſay you fo? Sure ſhould 3 
This is knavery--I'Il fit you for it. 


(af. 
> MW; 8 This works amain upon her, | (de.) 


Lady. I do confeſs there is a Gentleman has. I me 
bong good-will. 


Lov. Ha! what' s that ? (ofide.) 2 


Lady. And vow'd a thouſand ſervices to me, Ds : 
of him. But fince Fate, that no power can withſtand, has 
taken from me my firſt and beſt love, and to weep away my 
J will ſhew you what I determine, 
Call Mr. Welford there! That 
__ Gentleman I mean to make the model of my fortunes, b 
ard in his chaſte embraces keep alive the memory of my 


youth 1s a mere folly, 


Joſt lovely Loveleſs : he is orbowhatlife him 00, I think, 
HF. Low. Then you can love? 
Lady. Yes, certainly, Sir, thou 
me hard and cruel: I hope I ſhall perſuade you otherwiſe, 


* Lov. I have molt = I a fin fool! (0 A 


3. e Enter . 


a 8 * * 


I *ſcap d the 


a (aſide) . Why, were 
he living, Sir, I would perſuade you to be charitable, aye, 
and confeſs we are not all ſo ill as your opinion holds us. 
O my friend, what penance, ſhall 1 pull upon ny. faults, 5 
upon my moſt unworthy ſelf for this? 
E. Lov. Leave to love. others : "was. ſome Jealouſy that : 
Jurn'd him deſperate. - 


Loch. Are ner ung t there ? Th be with you Rraight 55 


. 
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e 


Enter Wirenv. 1 


mul Would you ſpeak with me, Madam: "os 
Lady. Yes, Mr. Wilford; twas to aſk your pardon be- 
fore this Gentleman for being ſo froward. I do lincerely 
_ henceforth we may live with more affection; - 
E. Lov. So it were better I was drown'd indeed ! (aſide. 
Milf. This is a ſudden paſſion : Heav'n hold it! This) 
fellow out of his fear, ſure, has perſuaded her. Hh. give 
him-a new ſuit on't. (afaae.) 8. 
Lady. Hum Vou look as if you wiſh'd to kiſs my hand: 
' You ſhall, Sir.——You now know my.mind, good Sir; 
let me pray you to wait me in the gallery. 
Melf. I am in another world! 8 dear Madam, . 
ver you pleaſ. . 
E. Lov. I will to fas and it thall 90 hard but PU be 
drowned indeed! (aſide.) N 
Lady. Now, Sir, you be I am no fuch hard creature, 
but time may win me. 
E. Lov. You have forgot your 10d 10 8 N25 Te 
| Lady. Alas! Sir, what would you have me 100 ? Is can- 
not call him back again with ſorrow; I'Il Jove this man as 
dearly; and beſhrew me, I'll keep him far enough from 
ſea. Twas told me, now I remember me, by an old wiſe 
woman, that my firſt lover oa be drowned ; and '-p 
how tis come about. ; 
E. Lov. I would ſhe had told you your abo ſhould be 
bang'd too, and let that come e {000 this is very 
ſtrange Ries 
Lady. F aith, Sir, conkider all, and thy I bao you'll 
; be of my mind, If weeping would eden mm I would 
werp ſtill. 4 5 
. Di But ar that Iwere Loveleſs, and al ſeaped the ; 
ſtorm, how would you anſwer this“? | 


Las. Wer, for Wat Gentleman I 1 e all the 
world. 


E. L That young Thing too? WIC 
Lady. Yes, that young Thing too, or any young Thing 

| elf ; 1 for him would loſe my ſtate. 
| 1% Lov. Tg then, he lives Kill ; q am he, your Love- 
„ 

Laaqh. Alas! I FO it, Sir, and for that purpoſe pre- 
pared tþ this * * you to your taſk, and leave theſe 


8 | 
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players tricks, or I mall 1e ou; indeed I hall. Do 


travel, or know me not. 


E. Lov. Will you then marry. : 


Lady. 1 will not promiſe. Take your 1 Fama | 


E. Lov. Sure there is no other purgatory but woman ! I 


muſt do ſomething yet, or periſh in th' attempt. By Heav'n, 
I will. —Well—no matter what, but you thal] hear of it, 
and feel! it to the quick. 0 


. e 
Enter WezLForD. 55 . 


4 Wall. kin, 1 am bold 


Lady. You are indeed } | + 
elf. You fo overjoyed me, Lady! F OE 
Lady. Take heed you ſurfeit not, pray Faſt and welcome, 


of elf. By this light, you love me extremely. | N 
Lach. By this light, and to- mor row 8 yes: 1 care not 
for you. . 
ell. Come, come, you cannot hide Ws: tad 
Lady. Indeed I can, where you ſhall never find i it. 9 


E ph like this mirth well, Lady. 
You ſhall have more on't, 


: 45. ee e you, 92 1 | | = | 


| 2 No, Sir, 
Well. Indeed I muſt, 


Lady. What muſt be muſt be : then ke your A ; 
| blow. (gives bim @ box on the ear.) 1 pray commend me to 
_ thoſe few friends you have that ſent you h:ther, and tell 
| them when you travel next, twere fit you brought leſs bra- 
very with you, and more wit; you'll never get a wife elle, 7 


#elf. Are you in earneſt ? 
Lach. Ves, *faith.---Ho! who's within there? Bring 


out the Gentleman's horſes, he“ s in haſte ; and. ſet fore . 


cold meat on the table. 


Hel. 1 have too much of that, I thank you, Lady, al : 


3 
Lach. Farewel, young man "of 
Milf. Yes, you have made me one ih a witne 


( Exit Lad 0 f 

1 B 

Why, fare you well, proud woman ! and may the curſe of 

2 great houſe, L mean the Butler, fall upon thee I. The 

Devil and all his works are in theſe women, Would all 

men were of my mind! I would make em a new Lent, and 
along one too, that lovers might be in more . 8 

Le GRE Es | 


Fiu, _ 
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= Att 10 1 
Abig. 1 am ſorry, Mr. Wilford — 
Helf. $0 am 1, that you are here. 
Abig. How Joes my Lab uſe you? 
elf. As I would you, ſcurvily. 
Abig. 1 ſhould have been more kind. 


Welf. Nay, then I ſhould be eee leave me. 


---Hark, doesn't your Lady call? 


Abig. Sir, if ſhe does, I may borrow ſo much time with- 


out ® Fence. 


Melf. *Plhaw ! for Heavn'' J love leave me; you” re no- 
thing but offence. 


Abig. I don't know how my cood-will (if I had ſaid love, ; 


I lied pg ſhould any way deſerve this treatment. 


Milf. A thouſand, thouſand . creature, ler 


me depart in peace! 
'  Abig. What creature, Sir? I hope I am a woman. 
Melf. Oh! an hundred, I think by your noiſe, _ 
Abig. If you were a Gentleman, 1 1 ſhould know it by 


your gentle conditions. Are theſe fit words to give 4 gen- 


tlewoman ? 


elf. As fit as if they were made for you ; - bor Ane you 


. not leave me, I muſt e'en leave you,---Sirrah, e. my 
horſes there] and fo farewel, old Adage! (Exit. 


Albig. The dere Vat a prodigal young heir be thy com- 
panions, Welford ! arry come up, my Gentleman! are 
your gums grown fo tender they cannot bite? A ſkittiſm 


filly be thy fortune, and fair enough for ſuch a pack-faddle, 
and I doubt not, if my aim hold, to ſee her fling thee with 
a vengeance, „„ i oo nbinh, Exit. 


Scene changes to LovgLEss's Hou' 2. 


YounG LoveLiss with MokkcRATT at Tab! e, with Bot- 
3 tes and Glaſſes and Porchments Beere them - |: Sa at a 105 


Diſtance. 


wh Lov. Come, to \buſineſs.---Where 8 Sir Sev ? 
Sav. Here, Sir. 


F. Lov. Are 205 keys ready ? 54 muſt caſe you as your 5 


5 bu rden. BEE 


Sav. I am ready to be undone, 15 when you ſhall call 


me to it. | 


Y. Lov. Come, come, Savil, don- t deſpair, you ſhall 


* better, man. 
Sav. Why yes, Sie, as far as faſting will go, I ſhall 


certainly * the Vetter man.—-Lord] f what will become of - 


my 


_ by 
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i ſently. 


craft, dripk to this man of reckoning, 


„„ Thr elrktetovs ! Laby:. 


my poor family ! bey are no theep, and they muſt theo 5 


, themſelves. 


. Lov. Away I—thou'rt 100 in ornaments of nature, 


— Firſt, in thy face. Thou haſt a ſerious face; a betting, 


e ſaving face; a rich face 


pawn it to the 


Uſurer—; a face to kindle the compaſſion of the moſt i igno- | 
rant and frozen Fuſtice. 


Sav. Aye, tis ſuch as 1 ſhall not dare to ſhew it pre- 


* So Be blithe and 8 ſteward \—Mafler res 


2 


More. Here's e' en to thee, then 1 28 
| $av. The Devil guide it downward would ors - 


were in it an acre of the great broom-held you bought to 
ſweep your dirty e or ende Nu, tis s all one to 


ws Uſ urer. 


Eute⸗ Sn vir. thay 


je A — 1h Sir, deſires to ſpeak with you. Ms 
J. Lov. O, ſhew her in by all means « 5 Buſineſs i is 1585 5 


ag the better for a woman. N 


Euler Wi bow. (Morecraft goes to the 1 aa 7 1 5 
Lon My ſweet Widow, welcome | You are happily 


come to receive the ayes nd free TON of 1: houſes 


while I ſtand by to ratify. - | 
Wid. Hearing what you were about, 18 (Ganding 


upon no ceremony) to diſſuade you from it; theretore take 
care, Mr. Loveleſs, of what you are doing 85 


Y. Lov. O, tis paſt that, Widow 19% nia ſit down, 


whilſt 1 ſurrender that to you, which I eſteem more than 
| Houſe and lands: —it is my heart, ſweet Widow. Is it fit 
one of ſuch tenderneſs, ſo delicate, fo contrary to things 


of care, ſhould ſtir and break her meditations in the bare 


|  hrokage of a brace of angels? Say, can you thus bow 

below your blood and beauty to be a partner of this fel- 
low's bed? If you can, I will not preſs you further. Yer 
look upon him ! There's nothing in that hide-buund Uſurer, +» 
that man of mat, that all-decrepid, but aches for you to 

love, unleſs his perilh'd lungs, dry cough, or ſcurvy. 


Mid. To be plain, Mr, Loveleſs, I no more like theſe 


qualities than thoſe of prodigality.—But ſay, ſhould I place 
= alfections Lo bo. ne can FA e but that you, 


nn 


* „ A? 
c 
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who: are for parting with every thing, ſhould in turn part 
with me too t 
. Lov. Sooner with my eyes, dear Widow. OY you 
uy ſhall ſtand in aid of all my wants, and, being perfect miſ- 
treſs of my heart, ſhall inſtru it at your will hut 
| who comes here ? 'By Heaven, it is my brother! 


Enter Erpzn LoveLtss. 
"Bla. Lov. By your leave. 


7. Lov. ( Confuſed.) By 11 troth, Sir, you are wel- 
ray know this „ 


8 eee eee, faith! 
man (introducing him to Morecraft). We are but merry! 


Lou lee the worſt on it your houſe has been kept W 


Sir. 
Ed. Lov. 1 am glad to hear it, brother: pray Hoes? n you 


are grown wiſe too | 


T. Lov. Pray, Mr. Merecrafts know my eldeſt brother | 
Savil, 1 dare ſwear, is glad to ſee you, Lord, Sir, we 
heard you were drown'd at ſea, and ſee how luckil y things 


come about! 


Alerccrafi. ( whiſpering . Loveleſs, ) The money muſt be 
5 paid again. 
N Love Not 2a 1 good Encloſer; let each keep 


what they have ;—lI keep the money, and you? the ſale; 3 

will make good taylors meaſures, | 

Mid. By my troth, he has ſtew'd him in his own ſauce [ 
1 ſhall love him the better for it as long as I live. 


Sau. I know. not where Tam, I am ſo glad. Your Wor- 


ſhip is the welcomeſt man alive; upon my knees I bid you 
welcome home. Here has been ſuch a hurry, ſuch a din, 
| ſuch diſmal ſwearing and drinking, that | am almoſt mad! 
We have all lived in one ſcene of confuſion 4 but, bleſſed 


be Heaven that ſent you ſafe again to us | now I ſhall eat, 


and go to bed again. | 
Ell. Lov, Brother, diſmiſs this 4 


Y. Lov. Mr. Morecraft, you had better go. —Time was 5 


when you cozen'd me ;—now we are both Mir. 

Nad. Better and better, ſtill. 

Eld. Lev. What is this . tothe + 

2. Lov. The thirſty Uſurer that ſupp'd my land of, 
Ela. Liv. And what does he tarry for? 


T. Lov. Only to ſup your's off in the ſame way. 1 was 


bold. Sir, to make a little ſale. 


F More. 


Sir! ? 


 Hitle interrupted ; I am not 


Fn _— . 
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"Bore. Am 1 over-reachd wel, if there be law, ri | F 


hamper ye. 


Eld. Lov. Prithee begone, and rail at Be Thou art : 


ſo baſe a fool I cannot laugh at thee. —— This comes of 


cozening, firrah ! Home, and ſpare, and eat raddiſh till you 
raiſe your ſums again ! If you ſtir further in this, I'll have 
thee whipt, your ears nail'd for intelligence on the pillory, 


and our goods forfeit, - Go, you ſtale cozener, leave my 


| hou 


More. A plague upon your houſe Come, Widow, 4 


ſhall yet hamper this young gameſter. 


Mid. Good Twelve-i'the-hundred, keep your way 3 1 


am not for your diet. Marry 1 in your own tribe, Few, and 
gta ä 


Y. Lov. 'Tis well faid, Widow! Will you now jog on, 5 


More. Yes, 1 will go; but *tis no matter whither : but 
when [| truſt a wild fool and a e oy I lend gratis 


and build hoſpitals! _ Exit. 


Eid. Lov. Well, brother, you ſce your micth has been 2 
P ifed for Ember-week jet. 
. Lov. Pardon me, dear brother, my faults and indiſ- 


 cretions, which this Lady has already given me a glimpſe 


of, but which from this hour 1 fy from as from a peſti- 
lente, | 


Ela. the. Well, bickher; for this Lady 8 fake; I'm wil⸗ 


ling to ſet down your extravagance to want of thought, 
and your brutality to drunkenneſs; therefore, madam, if 


he be deſcrving of your love, he ſhall not fail for means. 
Mid. Sir, you ſpeak ſo much like a worthy brother, and 


ſo much credit do ] give your fair language, that ſhall 


love your brother for you ſake ; at preſent, J ſhould 


bluſh to ſay more, 


E. Lou. Stop he auth then, W (Young 1 


- Jefs Lie, her) and when you are next chid, let it be by 


your fair Miſtreſs, I will en her in it: o take care 
you don't deſerve it. 


Y. Lov. This goodneſs ſo overpowers me, that truſt me, 1 5 


Sir, if you can believe a reform'd man, whole vice at 
_ worſt was not hing, 1 have a thouſand times more heart- 
felt pleaſute in your being thus reſtor'd to me, than, with- 
Gut 1 5 all your fortune could dener. 


„ A..G OM o, * We 


MY . Lov. I am inclined to believe it. —But what ſhall I 


 fay to you, Savil? You're from my. Reward become firſt 


”_ own drunkard. 
Sav. Good Sir, conſider whom you left me to! 


E. Lov. I left you as a curb, not to provoke my bro- 


ther's follies. Where's the beſt drink now ? Come, tell 


me, Savi/, where's the beſt ——— O ye old he-goat! 


. dried ape ! muſt you have theſe doings in my houſe ? 
Sav. Good Sir, forgive me, and but hear me ſpeak! 


B. Lov. Methinks thou ſhouldſt be drunk ſtill, and not 


ſpeak ; tis the more pardonable. _ 
av. Iwill, Sir, if you will have it ſo. 


E. Lov. I thank you, yes ;—e'en purſue it, Sir.— Do | 
you hear? I ſhall deliver theſe keys to one hal] have more 


honeſty, though not ſo much fine wit. Sir, you ma 
walk and gather creſſes, fit to cool your liver. There's 
ſomething for you to begin a diet! Speed you well, Sir 
Savil /! Y 
Te ends your Nenn, my gaod and faithful ſteward. 
[Exeunt Omnes præ ter Savil. 
er. Now muſt I hang myſelf, my friends will look 
for t. Eating and ſleeping, I deſpiſe you both now! _ 


I will run mad firſt; and if that beget not pity, _ 


8) drown myſelf to a « molt diſmal ditty. b Savil. 


END OF THE THIRD ACT. 


ou may eat at my houſe to preſerve life; but 
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ACT af "$CENE 4 ms 
4. kenne, in the Lapy' 8 og 12 
| AntcA ſola. 


Au. LA 8, poor gentlewoman to ; whe a wilery 


hath age brought thee to what a ſcurvy for- 
tune ! thou that haſt been a companion for noblemen, 
and at the worſt time for gentlemen Now, like a broken 
ſerving-man, am [I obliged to beg for favour to thoſe wo 


would have crawl'd like pilgrims to my chamber, but for 


an apparition of me. Here was a face! Ecce num! 
But Time, that like a ſurfeit eats our youth (plague upon 
his iron teeth, and draw 'em for it!) has been a little 
bolder here than welcome. Well, you that be coming on, 
take warning, make much of fifteen; and fo on till five- 
and- -twenty [Ir is the fummer of life; and ſhe that 
won't make hay while the ſun _ can't m__ to _ 


an for her ſhare of the harveſt. 


Enter Lavy and Win 1 
Tec. Well, Abigail, what news of Loveleſs ? 


die. I hear, Madam, he has been clearing his houſe of 
all bs brother's led-captains and drunken companions. 


I'm fure my heart bleeds for the poor gentleman, when I 


think what a ſcurvy time he has on't, between your cruel 
uſage of him and his brother's vagaries. Lord, Madam, 
I could no more uſe a gen en ſo Hat loy'd me, than I 155 


could fly! 


Aar. I dare fear, Hligail, thou wert tender-hearted i in . 


f thy youth. 


Abig, As to matter of youth, Madam, I hope I ſhall be 


5 always tender-hearted even to my grave; for when one con- 
ſiders, Madam, that there are but the 4e ſexes in the 


world, Madam, and that no woman has 2 leaſe of her life, 
and that we are all bound to be charitable,.— hy ſurely one's 


duty, Madam, ſhould oblige one to be a little more ſociable 
and tender-hearted, — Then Mr. Loveleſs, Madam, is a— 
Lady. Huſh ! he's here !—{( Enter E. LovELEss)—How ] 


dare you, being fo unworthy, preſume to come into my 


1 


| profence more ? 


g Ss br 


k. Liv. Be hal hacks e 
Lady. What ails the fellow? 
E. 1 The fellow comes to laugh at rn tell you, 


| Lady, I would not for your land be ſuch a coxcomb, ſuch 1 


a whining aſs as you deſcried me for when I was laſt here. 


Lady. I joy to hear you are wile z *tis a rare Jenn in an 


Elder Brother l- Pray be wiſer yet. 


E. Lov. Ms thinks I am very wiſe II do not cothe a- 


wooing ; indeed, I'Il move no more love to your r. 
Lad). What makes you here then? 


E. Lov, Only to ſee you and be merry, Lady ; ; that's all 
my buſineſs.— Faith, let's be very merry !—Come, an 
Hour or two wel] ſpent ; in wholeſome mirth, is worth a thou- 


| ſand of theſe puling paſſions! Tis an ill world for , 
Lady. They were never fewer. 
Lady 


: You were never any, Sir. 


E. Lov. Yes, I was; but now I am the wa iodifirent 

9 fallow i in the world. — Lord! how I lov'd this woman! 

bow I worſhipp'd this pretty calf with a white face here! 
As I live, you were the prettieſt fool to play withal, the 


wittieſt little varlet At would talk, Lord, how it talk'd — 


And when J anger'd it, it would cry out, and ſcratch, and : 
eat no meat, and it would ſay, Go hang.” 


Tach. It will ſay ſo fill, if you anger it. 


E. Lov. And when J aſk'd it if it Souls be rie it 
bent me of an errand into France, and would abuſe me, 8 


and be glad it did ſo 
Lady, Sir, this i is moſt unmanly ! l Pray . 


E. Lov. And ſwear, even WROn's it twitter'd to be at we, 


1 was unhandſome. 


Lady, Have you no manners in you | ? Pray, Sie, no 
more; *tis almoſt dinner. I know they ry for you at the oh 


ordinarv. 


E. Lov. E'en a gent grace, and then I am WPI" 


are a woman, and the proudeſt that ever lov'd a coach; 
the ſcornfulleſt, abſurdeſt, and moſt capricious woman the 
greedieſt to be prais'd and never ſatisfied, though it be groſs 


and open; the moſt envious, that at the poor fame of 
another's face would eat your own, and more than is your 


own, the paint belonging to it; of ſuch a ſelf-opinion, 


that you think none can RATES your glove 3 ; and for your 


malice, 


wa 


E. Lov. I thank e n, there is one the leſs for we, i 
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N THE CAPRICIOUS LADY: 


— you' re ſo excellent, you might have, been your 
Tempter's tutor.—Nay, never cry. 
- © Ladv, Your own heart knows you wrong me.—1 cry for 
. ch, | 
E. Lov. You ſhall before]: leave 5 you. 
.. Lady. Is all this ſpoken in earneſt ? | | 
E. Lov. Yes, and more, as ſoon 4 can get it out. 
Lady. Well, out with it " EB 
E. Lov. You are Let me ſee - | 
Lady. One that has uſed you with too —_ relpef. 


- was, or what you might be to me.—You have uſed me as 


to the common. You have uſed me with diſcretion, and 
I thank ye.—If you have many more ſuch. pretty lovers, 
bas build an hoſpital, and when they are 010 1 em * 
ame. 
Lady. I cannot think yet this: is cee * 
E. Lou. Will you have more on't ? 


too much. Lou are no lover, then? _ 
E. Lov. No, 1 had rather be a carrier. 
58105 Why, then Heav'n mend all! 


8 thank Heav'n ! retain my own ſenſes. 
Lady. The carriage of this fellow vexes . pray 


this one ſerious word or two. 


N 5 
Laay. Thou verjur's 1 


I pray you, perjur'd? 
* 


you lov'd me beſt of all things? © 
* Lov. 1 confels i it; N your beſt of 4 


E. Lov. One that has uſed me, fince you will have it ſo, 
the baſeſt, the moſt foot - boy like, without reſpe& of what I 


1 would uſe a jade, ridg him off his legs, then turn him 


Lady. No, faith, there's enough of itz if it | be cue 5 


E. Lov. Neither do I think there can be ſuch: a fellow 
| found i'th* world, to be in love with ſuch a froward wo- 
man. If there be ſuch, Fove comfort him! O 'tis brave 

to be one's o-ẽn man! I can ſee you now as I would ſee a 
picture; fit all day by you and never kiſs your hand; then 
hear you ſing, and never fall backward ;. but with as ſet a 

. temper as I would hear a fiddler riſe and thank you. 1 

can now keep my money in my purſe, and, what” s Mork, ; 


© me ſpeak a little in private with you · 1 mult not ſuffer 


E. Lov. Ha! ha! ha! what would you with me ?— 
But come, you will not raviſh, me? Now for Jour ſet 


2 Low. Ha! 8 hal this is a | fine exordium 1—And 5 


5. Did you not ſwear. a thouſand, thouſand times, | 


Lady. — 


wit 
P/ 
1 


by do) ou ſay you do not, then? 


1 ; Pho ay, Vil ſwear it, and give ſufficient reaſon=s 


our own uſage. $7, 

Lady. You do not love me, then! ? 

E. Lov. No, *faith. 

Lady. Did you ever think I lov'd you dearly ?. 
E. Lov. Yes, but I ſee but ſcurvy fruits on't. 


Lady. Do not refuſe your hand, for I muſt take it, and 


with it my laſt farewel.—Now et me die, ſo you be hap- 
PY (Elder Loveleſs gives his hand careleſsy.) 
E. Lov. I have gone too far.— Lady! 29 dear 
Lady! (he appears _ to ſwoon. 3 
Lady. No, let me die. (He 821 
Mar. O my liſter!, | 
. Abig. O 2 Lady Help help! | 
Aar. Run for ſome R's Sharp EE quick, 1 ſay ! 
E. Lov. Oh! I have play'd the aſs n moſt egregi- 
oufly [—Bend her body forward.—Lady ! beſt, deareſt, 
worthieſt lady hear your real lover. I am \ not as I ſeem- 
ed.—0 ebe ol, to throw away the jewel of my life 
thus Give her more air,—Sce, {he begins to ſtir— 
Sweet Miſtreſs, hear me! | 
Lady. Is my Loveleſs well? 
E. Lov. In being your's I am ſo. 
Lady. Then I care nor. 


E. Lou. How do yef—l . my fault not pardonable 


: in purſuing thus upon ſuch tenderneſs my wilfulerror : but 
had I known it, would have wrought thus with you, not 
the world could have won me to it. O I could curſe my- 


ſelf for this folly Pray ſmile upon me !—Upon my faith, 
iwas but a trick to try you, knowing you lov'd me dearly, 
and yet ſtrange that you would never ſhey it, though my | 


| behaviour to you ws all RON. 
All, Ha! ha! ha! 
E. Lov, How now? 


Laa. I thank you, fine fool, for your molt fine plot. 5 

This was a ſubtle one; a rare device to have caught dot- 
trels with.---Good ſenſeleſs Sir, could you imagine ! 

mould ſwoon for you, knowing you to be ſuch.an arrant aſs? 


ay, a diſcover'd one '---Now we are quits —1 thank you, 
N Sir. —— Ha! ha! ha! 


Mar. Take heed, Sir, ſhe may j chance to ſwoon goin 5 


All. Ha! ha! ba 
Albig. — to her, Sir; ſee how ſhe changes colour. 


&. Low. 
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| | hate ou e ; and _—_ your 1 bowl whip you 
3 N 


„„ rar CAPRICIOUS LADY: 


E. Lov. I'll. go to hell firſt, ang be better welcome 
confeſs it ; finely fool'd, Lady-fool'd, : 


F am fool'd, I 
Madam, and I thank you for it. 


Tady *Faith, 'tis not ſo much worth, Sir! But if 1 


know when you come next a-birding, on have a ſtronger 
nooſe to hold the woodcock. 9 15 
All. Haha 


E. Lov. I am glad to ſee you merry. pay laugh on. 


Sir !——Ha! ha! ha! 

and then he'll rave like a mere Billingſgate, | 5 
E. Lov. I will not rail. 

Mar, *Faith, then, let's hear him, Siſter, | 
E. Lov. Yes, you ſhall hear me. 
Lady. Shall we be the better by it, then 5 


E. Lov. No; he that makes a woman better by his 5 


; words, Pl have him ſainted : blows will not do i it. 
Lady. By this light, he'll beat us.. 
E. Lov. You deſerve 1 it re and "mw live to > have a 
Beadle do it. | 
Lach. Now he rails, 


E. Lov. Come, ſcornful Folly, if this be ering, 0 then : 


you ſhall hear me rail. 
Lady. Pray put it in good 0 then. 


E. Lov. The worſt are good enough for ſuch. 2 trifle : 
| fucha proud piece of cobweb lan. 5 
Abig. LU we had beſt muzalc him; 5 he : grows mad, 8 


. am. 
Lady. Are you well, Sir ? 


Abig. In heat a trencher forbims ; 


E. Lov. Do, dirty December, do! Thou Thing, that : 
ten years ſince haſt left off to be a e, pray 80 fetch * 


e ZZ 
Lady. Let him alone, he's crack d 


401. I'll fee him hang'd firſt, He's a a beaſtl fellow to 
uůſe a woman of my breeding thus, ay, marry is he. Gad. 
would I were a man, I'd make him eat his knave's words 1 
E. Lov. Tie your ſhe-otter up, good Lady Folly ! And 
for you, Madam, that your Ladyſhip may know in what 


| baſe manner you have us'd my ſervice, I do from this hour 


Mor. She had a hard heart, that . not du at you, 


Lady. Pray, Siſter, do not laugh ; you'll anger him; : 


Mar. He ooks as though he had a bevor fie obe 5 
volie. . 


5 
2 
b- 
r 

: 

0 


to repentance, and waken you at length to ſee. m y wrongs. 


I'm determined ſhall be ſhortly), then 1'11 come and viſit 
you again, and vex you, Lady. By all my hopes, I'll be a 


' torment to you, worſe than a tedious winter! I know you 


will recant, and ſue to me; but fave that labour: III ra» 
ther love a fever and continual thirſt ;/ rather contract my 


youth to drink and ſwagger, doat upon quarrels, or take 


up with the firſt unhappy woman in _the et; en * 
41 to love you more. ; 


Lady. Hal hal ha l- pray a; 1 D 


E. Lov. From Thee, falſe 8 Tio ds; Ind 
capricious Womens good Heay' n deliver me | 


Exit Elder Loveleſs. 


| Lady. But bark you, koa, harkee !---Is he e gone 2 —— 
Call him again. Mt 


Albig. Hang him, Padock. 


Lady. Art thou here {till ? ry. ay, and call him ! [ Fly, 
= or never ſee me more. 
_  #brp. I had rather knit again, than ſee that raſcal ; but 
I muſt do it. [ Exit Abigail. 
Lady. I would be Ioth to anger him too much l— What 
fine foolery is this in women, to uſe thoſe men moſt fro- 
wardly they love moſt ! If I ſhould loſe him thus, I were 
rightly ſerv'd. I hope he's not ſo much himſelf to take it 
to heart How now ? Will he come back? 


Enter ABIGAIL _ BI. 
lig. Never, he ſwears, while he can hear men 1 ſay 


1 bc. is any woman ans He [wore he Poul have me | 
firſt 


T Didſt Now, intreat 110 back ?.. 


Abig. As well as I could, Madam: but this is Kill your 
way, to love being abſent, and when he's with you, laugh 


at him and abuſe bim. There is another way, if you 
could hit on't. 


Lady. Thou ſay'ſt true. ' Gen me paper, pen, and ink; 


I'll write to him directly. I'd be loth he ſhould ſleep ii 
his anger. Women are : moſt fools, when oy think they 
are wiſeſt. 3 [Zreunt. 


Scene changer Enter Youns Lorle, Capra, and 


PoET. 


ca.. Well, but, my "ET laid, tho 051 brother be 
G . come . 


ace O MED v. . 


Tis not the endeavour of your life all win Ee ſo fare- 
wel !-.-When I am married, and made ſure (which now 
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42 i THECAPRICIOUS' LADY: 


* 


come bome, and: hath reſumed his fortune, warrigge will 


cure all again. There's no fear md the Widow) 5 8 cad 
Fetyming; to life again. 


Poet. Yes, yes, Marriage will cue all again 3 3 — — 


thanks to our moſt excellent Lady Greer, for giving us 


ſuch good reaſons to be merry 1 | 


I. Lov.: Why, faith, Gentlemen, I mii join you in the 
general mirth ; for our moſt excellent Lady Grocer, as you 


call her, hath: not only made me merry, but wiſe. In ſhort, 
fhe has ſhewn me the end of my line, and N * 


taught me to barter folly---for reflection. 
3 . 56 106 Sec.) 7 8 Es be © ina by N 
Reflection? 7 8 
Capt. Dumm me, if I know —1 never mak uſe of fach 


a word in all my life. 


Fes. Well, noble Lovelſi, you a are please to be wer- 


> WS: 


Y. Lov. Why yes, Gentiemeng a merry. 18 fart, but: not 
mad. There was a time I could be the latter; but the 


full moon, that then influenced my und-rftanding, is now 


on-its wane, and J am juſt, as I ſhould be. 


Capt. and Piel. Explain-—explain---my noble Loves | 


Wt) 1,5 0 


T. Lov. Why, as thus: Born with ſtrong paſſions and 


à good conſtitution, they played into each other's hands 
againſt my teaſon- my fortune furniſhed them with the 


means: but juſt before the game was up, this charming 


Widow betted on my ſide, turned the luck againſt my ad- 


ee, and thus I recovered, my original ſtake. 
Capt. Z--nds | I don't well underftand this lingo. 


Peet. I fear we're all aground, Captain! (afide) well, 
it.” my noble Loveleſs, you don't mean to forſake us ? 


Lanier. we have been your deareſt friends. 


Y. Lov. Aye, but you ſee the deareſt friends muſt part: 


Com come, you have had your turn out of me long 


enough, in all conſcience |! It is but looking out for ſuch 
another fool as I have been; and ſure, Gentlemen, you 


cannot pay ſo faſhionable a town. as this is, ſo ill acompli- 
ment, as to think you'll long want a choice. 


Capt. Prithee, my noble Loveleſs, do but conſider — 


We are undone, if you deſert us. 


Y. Lov, For ſhame, Captain ! If 5 have the courage 
you pretend to, carry it to the camp; your country de- 


 mands it, and will pay you * for it. If it is but pre- 


tence | 


| WP 'Y A." 7 C0 2 E D * * 74 9 2 43 ; 


tence (as I have ſtrong reaſon to xhinkd it , you muſt 
take it to other markets—the Stews and Gaming-houſes. 


 Phere ydu will meet with thoſe to whom the conſciouſneſs. 


of deſerving chaſtiſement:will make the countetfeit paſs for the 
reality,—As to you, my little Poet, who ſeem to bè born for 
the age you live in, the World, I dare ſay, will do you 


mote juſtice; for ſince your fraternity have ſhortened the 


road to fame by pulling down the merit of others to their 


own level, the Worſhipful Company of Scribblers cut 
no inconſiderable 1 570 in 7850 3 Corporation of Knaves 


and SDols. 5 


*/ Capt So, fo, tis all over, 1 ſee I- Dumn me, this 
comes of following Younger Brothers; fellows who are 


often as much obliged to live by their wits as other people 


Post. This plot thickenstoo ſoon, Captain We muſt | 


lay our next deeper, Adieu Loveleſs ! (Exit with Captain, 


F. L. Farewel, my once noble compeers'; and as I 
bans met with my reformation, e ſpeedily meet 
with your deſerts 0 e 


4 % . . 


Enter W ow. th 


8 Wi d. So, Mr. Leveleſs, I ſaw your companions. on ths > 
ſtairs! They Jook'd rather . methought, and 


ſeemed to caſt their e upon me as the cauſe of their ill 


temper. 


Y. Lev. Thou haſt gueſs'd right, my ſweet Widow I 


A man going into bondage like me, having no occaſion for 
a train, I took the liberty of diſcharging my eme. 
rary attendants. 
Mid. I ſhould be ſorry, Sir, to break in upon your 
pleaſures. 5 
V. Lov. Thou wert born to heighten them, my ſweet 
Widow; and 'tis with ſhame I now reflect, ever to have 
| called ny former follies by that name, | 


Mid. 


ut art thou ſure ao thou wilt never relapſe, 


and find thyſelf again miſtaken |! 
TY. Lov. Ol never after recovering a ſurfeit !—It is 
your ſickly appetite that finds a novelty in variety; but 
Jour man of experience knowing how unhealthy it is, ſits 
down pleaſed with the wholeſomeneſs of a good ſingle diſh, 
and ſticks to it to the end of his life. 5 
Wid. If I was but ſure now, that ”u would conſtantly 


obſerve this OO 


(EIA, — — — ———— TIE CITY 


„„ THE CAPRICIOUS LADY: 


— 1 Lov. You being the phyſician, how can you doubt 
* it NE 
E Ni. O, 1 do net doubt the DRY fly” of my 88 6 
=, tions ! But may not you, like a ſpoiled child, refuſe the | 5 
$ pPlhuyſic, tho? it be adminiſtered to you for your own ou * 
. Lov. Never, when it comes from ſo fair and ki 
—_ hand! Beſides, I have ſo long experienced what it was to 
—_ 8 ill, that 1 mall now be the more guarded againſt _ 
5 re apfe. 3 
id. Well, 1 find I muſt truſt t to of oromiles ; ne | 
as you have cured me of the folly of knighthood, I am the 
more apt to flatter myſelf, I might have cured you of the 
follies of variety and diſſipation. 2 
T. Lov. Why, this is as it ſhould be 1—a free confeſſion 
77 on both ſides, and the only way to make our union laſt- 
_ = ing. As for my part, Im determined to be happy; and when 
= once a man takes up ſeriouſly this reſolution, it is hagdly 
wi in the power of accidents to thwart it. # 
1 > Mid. 1 will not promiſe fo ſtoutly, but hope. to learn 
3 . obedience from my huſband, _ | 


7. Lov. Here, then, let me fign and ſeal (# ies her hand), - 


And thus my liberty reſign ; B | - EE 
My * happineſs to N you _ 8 1 
{mw i 


END-OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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act v. SCENE. 1 


kor Lovstecs, 


HIS ſenſeleſs woman vexes me to the heart 1—She 
will not from my memory.—If I had been unhand- 


ſome, old, or jealous, now, I ſhould not blame her for thus 
v4 23 me. But to be young—and, by this light, I think 


roper as the proudeſt—means and manners equal to the 
beſt Sir of the kingdom, her conduct the more perplexes me. 


Bur hold! Is not my conduct equally as perplexing, that 
1 ſhould daily ſuffer by this temper, and yet daily bear it? 
If I have no ſecurity for her conſtancy before marriage, 
what right have I to expect it afterwards ? 
_ cries out againſt the trial—aye ;—but Love, impetuous Love 
hurries me to goon; and gloſſing over every indignity her 


Reaſon thus 


whim impoſes on me, makes me ſacrifice this boaſted reaſon 


to the blind *— of 1 fond fool iſh _ 


| Emir SERVANT. $5 
fav. Sir, there” Sa Gentleman without would ſpeak with 


So you, | 


E. Lov. Bid him come in. ; 
| Enter WELFORD, 


8 


"1 Walf. By your leave, FT 1 


E. Lov. Vou are welcome! What” $ your will, sir? 
elf. Have you forgot me? 
E. Lov. I do not much remember you. 


_ Hhlf. You muſt, Sir, if you can remember any thing. | 
I am that Gentleman you was pleaſed to inſult in your dil 


guiſe, I have enquired you out. 
E. Lov. I was diſguiſed indeed, Sir, if I inſulted you. 


Pra where, and when ? 
«if. In a certain Lady” J houſe — need not name 5 
E. Lev. 1 do remember you now von ſeemed to hs * 


e to that lady? 


E 1 this, as not forget kw 9 | 
5 mw u 


me. That was no place to quarrel in. Pray 


you think of it. If you be a man of ee, you dare 


ehe without further 3 


Wen . 
=» Y 
Db be nbc” 5 — 
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E. Lov. Why, Sir, I dare fight, but never for a woman, 
A will not have her in my cauſe,---She's mortal, and fo 


is not my anger. If you have brought a nobler ſubjeR for 
our ſwords, I am for you, but in this I would not prick my 


little finger. And when you .faid I wronged you, 'tis ſo 
far from my principle, that amon | the catalogue of my 


fears, to do a wrong is the greateſt. But if you will liſten i 


to experience, truſt me, that tho? you throw yourſelf into 


as many dangers for this woman as ſhe offers; though you 
redecm her loſt name every day, and find her out new ho- 
nours with your ſword ; you ſhall, after all, be but her Þ 


mirtb, her Nh of nnn as I haye „ 4 
e Sir, 


join with you in being revenged of her. 


then ? 


ceived. * 
E. L To whom? ; 
Mel r 5 8 
E. Lov. And would you 3 with; to 1 her 5 


Wels. Moſt certainly. Vet if her ſiſter's conſent Pay” 
be obtained, ſo much the better; as, in point of fortune, ſhe 


in a great meaſure depends upon her bounty. 


E. Lov. A ſudden thought ſtrikes me Do but follow | 
my counſel, and I truſt we ſhall both bring about our * 


| poſes, —The means are theſe } 1 


5% 


Eur SERVANT. "HO 


iſp eak with you. 


in? 


Sie rb . * 


E. Lev. Plhaw! tis my miſtreſs 8 men Von mut 
not be ſeen.— Let hark in, your ear (to Welford): Diſpatch | 
this buſineſs firſt, and when I ſee you, V1 let you into 


Ae ee Wo my wanne 10 the Servant) Shew her up. 


E beret. 


alk your pardon !---I came to alot: my 
own quarrel, not the Lady's. But ſince you have thus 
explained yourſelf, fo far from quarrelling, I would rather 5 


E. Lov, What J. Have you given up all hopes of. her, 8 


elf. Oh! entirely. 1 ſoon found ſhe hgh trifled RY 5 
me, and paid my addreſſes where they were more favourably 


1 Sir, there's a Gentlewoman below would needs 5 
. Lov. 'Sdeath, 170 bini b did you let her * 


Serv. Sir, ſhe ſaid, ſhe had very oereivolns buſineſs with 
ou; and as I did not know your Werne £ occaſions, 


of Ki 50:0 $429 37 6 


m I like it much, and will about it Amaigkt; and 


truſt me, tho I came here your enemy, the ſuperior inju- 


ries you have ſuffered from this a . binds 
My to you as a friend. 


2 Away—away—ſhe muſt not ſee you (Evid. 


Welton JW ell, Ls female Envoy, OM news I vou e 


"Enter Antcatt.” ee RAI hs 


aldia; Pray lars theſs frumps, awd: receive this letter. 
E. Tov. From whom, good Vanity? 


| tbig. 'Tis from my Lady. —Alas, good foul, how ſhe 
cries and takes on 


E. Lov, Does ſhe ſo, good ſoul And ſo ſhe has ſent 


you, as her orator, to perſuade me to come again! And 


ſuppoſe I won't come again, What wilt thou ſay to that! e 
Albig. Nothing, Sir. 


E. Lov! Art thou a woman, and fop nr 1 


3 


Abig. Except you hear me Wien more moderation. —.,:: 


ean ſpeak wiſe enoug 


E. Lo. And loud enough, L warrant hon. Win your 


Lady love me: 


Abig. It ſeems fo by her letter and her lamentations..-- 
But you are ſuch another man! 


E. Lov. Not ſuch another as 1 Mum s, nor will | 
be. I'll read her fine epiſtle, tho Run ---Hah 1 hah ! 


nah ! is not thy miſtreſs mad? 


Abig. Aye, you may well ſay Kruft me, tis a 


| ſhame you ſhould uſe a poor Gentlewoman ſo untowardly: 
dhe loves the ground you tread upon; and you, hard heart, 


becauſe ſhe jeſted with you, mean to kill her. Tis a fine 
| conqueſt indeed! Well, if my Lady die, I'll be ſworn be- 
fore” any Jury" in NE; thou art the cauſe of hee 


death. 


E. Lov. Deliver to your Lady from# me this: I mean to : 
foe her, if I have no other buſineſs (which before I will 
want to come to her, I mean to go ſeek birds-neſts) ; yet I 


may come too :---'till then farewel, old Adage ! PD! tell 


your miſtreſs,” I hope to ſee her as old and as much for- & 


y gotten as thy reverend Ladyſhip. © 


Abig. Thou art a vile ungrateful ma fad testen will 
one e day overs ee for TOR" diane! „ 


| Sie 


me. - Vou were ang 


Enter Lavy alone 4 Fe 


reaſon to account, it cannot anſwer "gt 
from mine own wiſh, and ſtop the man 


THE-CAPRICIOUS * 
Hol * 1 to thi Lavv's Hua. 


je 11 l it not 1 that woman's will mould his 
trace out new ways to diſturb herſelf !---If I ſhould call my 


I keep myſelf 


love from his, 
and every hour repent again, and yet go on.---O woman, 


woman what art thou? Men, you muſt anſwer this, that 


dare obey ſuch Oe as we. G tc 3 8 


what. r N 
5 Ae Ate 88 


* 4 


Lady... Is he not come? 
Abig. No truly. 
Lady. Nor has he wilt 7 


85 g. F Aich, Madam, nothing worth the telling. 


- Bis g. Not a line, Modems wales lo cu 28 2 20 lde 


Ab! pray Heaven you have not unden 3 


., Lady. Why, what ſays he? 
Abig. Faith, he talks frangely. | 
Lad). How firangely ? 


„Tech. What in in e 15 


Abig. Oh monſtroully ! as if he wild crack his Satay. 
and when you wrote it, I think-you was in no ſuch merr * = 
: mood, Madam. Then having 0s he cried, 66 as? 


and laughed again. 
Lady. Did he ! . | 1 
Abig. Ves, till 1 was atory. 


Lach. Angry | Why ? And why wert thou angry? He 
did = well; I did deſerve it.---He would have been an 
unfit man for any one to love, had he not laughed thus at 
| gry l- That ſhewed your folly. 1 
mall love him more for that, than all be did before.---But 2 
ſaid he nothing elſe? 
Abig. Many uncertain ahiogs he ſaid. ---<« Though you 
Had — him, becauſe you were a woman he could wiſn 
to do you ſo much favour as to ſee you;“ 5 
he knew you raſh, and was loth to offend you with the 
= fig ht of one whom now he was bound not to VE” CS 


Lat. Ah! what one was that ? 


Abig. Firſt, at . letter, Madam, the laughed e ex- 


yet ne ſaid, 


tle 


Albig. I know not; but truly 140 fear there is a PTY 
| An up there: for I heard the ſervants, as I paſſed by, 
whiſper ſome ſuch thing ; and as I came back through the 
Hall, there was ſuch a hurly-burly of Clerks, and Parch- 
| ments, and Conveyancers, and what not, that I am mo- 
rally certain the wedding- night can't be far off. a 
Lady. It is very like, and fit it ſhould be ſo; for he does 0 
think, and reaſonably think, that I ſhould keep him with . 
my idle tricks for ever from his happineſs. 3 
Abig. At laſt he ſaid, it ſhould go hard with him, but 
he would ſee you, for your ſatisfaction. 


Lady. I now begin to feel the full extent of all my folly. 955 


5 Pray Heaven, it be not too late to recover him! 


Enter MAR THA. 


* ihr Sifter—ſiſter !— N Tor lover, and a Gen- | 
tlewoman with hin Shes 1 
Lach. Where? © 
Mar. Cloſe at the door, in a ln M 
Lach. Alas, I'm undone; I fear he is betrotbed aready, | 
| What kind of woman is ſhe? ; 
Mar. A moſt ill-fayoured one, if Ji may 1 from her 
perſon. As to her face, it is maſked ; but how that may 
mar or mend the reſt, I know not. : 
Lady. But yet her mind was of a ſofter. mould than 
mine. — O ſiſter, ſiſter ! if &er that tender name was dear 
to you, fly to him this moment, and ſay I conjure him, 
by all he once felt for me, to ſee him inſtantly. 7 
Mar. Your commands, my dear ſiſter, are always ab- 
ſolute with me; but I fear your deſign is now hopeleſs. 
© [ Exeunt Martha and Abigail. 
Lady, 72 ) Heavens | How this capricious humour of 


mine has fooled me! It has ever been the greateſt bar to my 


happineſs, croſt me in the tendereſt points, and now, I fear, 
has for ever loſt me the only man upon earth I could e 
12 hold, my heart, he 8 here 1 1 N 


Bier E:oee LovsLess. 


Ela. . Well, Madam. what would you with me? 

Lady, Wh „ whither are you going? 
Flad. Lov. o church, Madam. 9 

Lady. What to do? 5 
I A. Lov. Only to be married, | Madam, 5 2 
1 * Lady. 


2 
„ 
o 
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ellis To whom? | 

Eld. Lov. Jo one — you. hall never know till 
ſhe is my wife, which I hope will be in half an hour : ſo, 
good Lady Whimfical, if you have any thing to ſay to me, 


be brief, as a parſon and a licence wait for us in the church, 
and *tis now near the canonical hour, : 


Lady. Give me but one hearing firſt; and tho' 1 have 


| hitherto acted unworthy of myſelf and you, as I look for 


merey; what I now utter ſhall be from my heart. 
E. Leu. Well well what do you mean? 
Lady. Was I not once your milf EE 
Ela Lov. O] I ſee tis upon the old ſtring; ſo, Madam, 


1 humbly take my leave. Experience may perhaps teach 


you to behave more honeſtly to your next lover; if not, 
Your Ladyſhip will ſtand a good 
t'other world: but as for my part, I'm determined to be 


no longer one of em in this. (offers to go. 
1 would fain know how 
you can excuſe ee in taxing this dy for your wife, : 


Lady. Yet hear me out 


and leaving me? 
Eld. Lo. Why ?- 


5 ſuch virtues as mult enſure her vappingds and mine, ; 
Lady. What virtues? _ 


u. Leo. Hear them, for your inſtruction.— Inprimis, : 
© ſhe loves me; and here is laid the foundation of our mutual 
happineſs : Secondly, ſhe has a mind as free from whims 

and faſhionable follies, as it is ſtored with good ſenſe, read- 
ing, and reflection: Thirdly, ſhe can be content with the 


_ fortunes of her huſband ; and (ſuch is the witchery of af- 


fection !) prefer a cottage and ſolitude with him, to courts, 
cities, and affluence, without him. And for all thoſe good 
and amiable qualities, the buſineſs of my life ſhall be to 
make an adequate return; to anticipate every wiſh of 
ber heart, and procure her all that happineſs which gra- 


_ titude, affection, and duty, can inſpire. 


Lady. Heaven knows how much all theſe TOTP my ſen- 


timents, however the waywardneſs of my temper might 


| have obſcured them Let grant that this lady were fac 
beyond me in all reſpects, does chat Sive you a licence to 


Jorſwear yourſelf? 
"oe Lov. Forlweas wlll 5 How | 


chance to lead apes in 


-Deſerves ſhe not more than you? 5 
For tho' ſhe cannot ſwoon in jeſt, nor ſet her lover tafks to 
| ſhew her cn capr ciouſneſs and his affection, yet ſhe bas 


IN 0 0 M E D V. e 


by pepe you have forgotten the HiadWeivle oaths 


vou have uttered in diſclaiming all wives for me, —But ; 1 
: 121 not remind you of them 


Heaven give you jo 
Eid. Lov. Nay, but conceive me: the intent o oaths is 


ever underſtood. — Admit I ſhould proteſt to ſuch a friend 
to ſee him at his lodgings to-morrow, divines would never 
hold me perjured, if I was ſtruck blind, or he hid where 


my diligent ſearch could not find bim. Can ir de ina» 
gined, then, that I meant to force you into marriage, and 
to have you whether you would, or not? Bs ws, 

Lady. Alas, you need not ! There make a ready tender Yo 


g of myſelf, and then gou are forſworn. 


Eld. Lev. Some fin, 1 ſee, muſt neceſſarily fall dk 
me (as whoſoever deals with women ſhall never utterly 


avoid it); yet I would chooſe the leaſt ill, which is to 
forſake you, 10 would have done me all thoſe injuries, 


and kept me prating about marriage till I was paſt the en- 
joyment of it, rather than her, who hath forſaken her family, ; 


and put her perſon and reputation in my hands. bo 


Lady. Which of us ſwore you firſt to? 
Elder Live. Why, to you. 
Lady. Which oath is to be kept, tat? 0 
Elder Love. I prithee do not urge my ins unto o we, un- 


leſs 1 could amend them. 


Lady. Why, ſo you may, by wedding me. 
Elder Love. But how ſatisfy my word to her? 
Tach. By explaining to her your prior obfigitions to me; 


by pointing out the crime of taking a perjured man to her 
arms; and the little proſpe& of mutual happineſs when the 


would be married this night. —Now this my oath I am de- 


— 


heart has been previouſſy engaged. 


Elder Love. By Heaven, I ſhall do a moſt wicked thing 


now, to deſert this woman thus! Yet hear me one wor 
more, which, by all my hopes, I ne'er will alter. I did 


make an oath this morning, when you fooled me ſo, that I 


termined to keep ; ſo that if you will go without delay with 


your own miniſter to Jahr own chapel, ** wed you in- 
ſtantly. „ 


Lady. Agreed ! 5 

Elder Love. You pledge your * 7 
Lady. I do, * hope of peace here, and hereafter, 
Elder Love. Without equivocation ? Ag 


a Lady. May Heaven ſo deal with me, if ! recant! 3 
15 ed Tan. Why, then, as this tedious Comedy of Wes | 


e 160, PAL plexitios. 
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6 an is drawing towards a concluſion, tis fit the prin» 
Cipal actors ſhould make their appearance: therefore, enter 


my Lady-Wife that was to * and . that are now to be 
my Lady-Siſter. N 


Enter WELFORD (diſguiſed 1, 4 Woman ): Maxrra, and 
AzBIGAIIL, who come ere a 


| Lady, Heavens! what do you mean? : 
Elder Love, Be not ſurpriſed, my dear Lady when 
your ambaſſadreſs, Mrs. Martha, informed me of your pro- 
poſals for peace, I took the liberty of introducing my pleni- 
potentiary here into your antichamber, in order to be ready 
for forcing the treaty, if 0 uiſite; the preliminaries of 


which being now agreed on, hope R think ſhe comes 
in or time to ratify. | | 


ady. You ſpeak in riddles. 5 . 
I elperd. Let me explain them. H of Mr. 1 
155 Iſs s prior obligations to you, I thought I ſhould be a part- 

ner in his perjuries to detain him longer from your arms.— 
Here, then, I reſign him to you with all the E ao „ 
miſer, not having the leaſt 41 n . him myſelf [Uamaſts. 3 
All. Wilford! — Ha] ha! ha! 
Telford, Even he !—a little in diſguiſe or fo at preſent, 
but I ſhall ſoon be my own man again. 
Lady. What, Welford /—and am 1 thus tricked again? 
Well, I am determined to be even with you.” - * 

Elder Love. Why, ſure you will not dare break the fo- 
| lemn vow you made me juſt now? | 
Lach. No—I'Il take more ample revenge on you by "OH 
ing it, and giving up a war, which, like many a potentate, 
T have got nothing by, but the diſgrace of acting od ard 1 am 
both heartily aſhamed and tired of. 
Elder Love. Here, then, let me ratify this long ſought- Foy © 
peace [kiſſes her hand]! and may this, and this Ae her 
band again], be all the diſcord that our hearts ſhall know ! 


But, Welford, bow ſhall I reward you for the part you have 


taken in my happineſs? 
Meiſird. By uſing your intereſt for me with this lady 
[taking Martha by the hand]; for as I have been the means 
of providing for one ſiſter, I would wiſh to proceed in the : 
5 gogd cauſe, and make proviſion for the other. 
Lady, What, {0 ſudden a change of affection, Mr. 2 
. : 
OG Not at all, Madam, —Tho" I came to ſolicit 


pour 


our hand in the n ſoon found from your treat- 
ment of me, your heart had been placed upon another: N 
therefore turned my affections here . fo i 
Where I found mare favour. „ 
Lady. Well, ſiſter, what ſay you ß 
Martha. Tis even as the gentleman has told you, f 
and to ſpeak truth, he has ſhewn himſelf, upon the preſent 
occaſion, ſo valuable a friend to you, that I ROPE. I ſhall, run 
noriſk in making him your brother. | 
Lady. Take him, then; and to ſhey you I conſider. my- 
ſelf under obligations to you both, tho” our parents made 
ſome difference in our fortunes, I mean to make yours equal 
to my own, 
Elder Love. 1 ſhall love you the better for this generoſity 
as long as I live. But who comes here? My Ps 
by this light; and with him the fair Widow. 


Enter YouxG LovELESss, the Wipow, and Sar. | 


Wall, brother, you ſeem pleaſed ! ! How is it with you? 
8 Young Love. As well as it ſhould be with a man upon his 
wedding-day.—Pleaſe to know this lady [preſents the Wi- 
dow], who is the happy occaſion of my good looks. 
Elder Love. Why, then, you are come in a critical time 
76 join us in a matrimonial trio, as I have at laſt found this 
5 Jady i in tune, and Welfard undertakes to play ſecond fiddle. 
. Young Love. A match, then! and the ſooner we begin the 
| concert the better But what's your buſineſs here, Savil? 
Savil. Nothing, dir, ene it de to eee , N 
days are oper. 
Luder Live. What art thou now, than}: | 
Savil. Why, Sir, if you conſider me in little, Iam— 
2 with your Worſhip's reverence—a raſcal ;—one that upon 
the next anger of your Worſhip muſt raiſe a ſconce upon the 
highway and ſell e NY, wife is learning now to 
dee incle. -- 
Elder Love. What doſt thou mean to do with thy chil- 
dren, Savil? 


Savil. My eldeſt how'f is half a rogue already—an attor- 
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5 ney has taken him *prentice; and that, your Worſhip knows, E 5 
is the firſt ſtep.— My youngeſt I purpoſe binding to a gaoler; 1 
J ſo that, between the two, they may bew us mercy i in 1 
their fun ions. 
Elder Love. Your fam! ly, I ſee, i is quartered with diſcre= ] 
ion 5 fe | 
0 
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Dung Love. Aye, this is your drinking and wenching, 
Sail! =I told you of it, but your heart was hardened. 
' _ ».. "Savil. Tis true, you were the firſt that told me of it; I 
2 do remember yet in tears you told me, ** you would have 
4 yenches;” and in that paſſion, Sir, you broke out thus: 
3 8 Repent, and brew three ſtrikes more in a hogſhead; tis 
% noon ere we be drunk now, and the time will tarry for 


*2$ et Qo 


1 
1 


: 


Dung Lov, I ſee miſery can clear your head better than 
muſtard.— But come, I'Il be a ſuitor for your keys again.— =o 
Brother, you muſt grant them. I do confeſs I led him firſt 3 
aſtray, and it is but juſtice I ſhould replace him in his for- 
rr TI EET Unnos >  . 
Elder Love. Brother, tis granted. In this general holi- 1 
day it would be too much to have one diſcontented mind; 
ſo take your keys again, Sir.— But harkee, Savil ! leave off 
the motions of the fleſh, and live honeſt, elſe you ſhall graze 
ain. | . 3 7 r 
|  Savil I humbly thank your Worſhip; and if everI be 
taken drunk or wenching, take off the biggeſt key in the 
bunch, and open my head with it.. 
Elder Love. Come, my ſweet bride, the evening paſſes! 
Let's in to chapel.—Welford, take care of my Lady-Siſter 
there; and you, brother, bring up your fair Widow in the 
rear; for tho' we have been croſſed in the beginning of our 
SET = to, oe en ry.” | 5 
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AND SPOKEN BY 


May A BING TON. 


1 N Prercans' 8 days i it was the fav'rite 1 

1 Of Woman, to dethrone the tyrant Man. 
Our modern faſhions vary; yet their aim, 

_ Howe'er purſu'd, appears the very lame.” , 

The ſtarch ruff'd Maidens of Queen B's reign 

Were doom'd a ſtarch demeanor to maintain. 
Quill'd up like porcupines, they ſhot their darts, 

Slaughter'd whole rows of Knights, and wounded hearts: 
Their virtue nought could ſhake, no ſiege could alter; "2 
A rock, impregnable as Gibraltar? 

vain were lighs, and tears, and idle flattery; 3 
x Their red-hot balls laid low each hoſtile battery; 

While they, bright ſtars, above all weak . 

Shone forth the female ELIoTs of the garriſon. 
The modern Maiden finds things alter'd quite; ; 

A hundred Danglers, not one faithful Knig ht.— 
Nor coy nor cruel, all her charms diſplay a, 

Coldly ſhe's ſeen, and truſting ſhe's betray'd : 

Unfeeling Coxcombs ſcorn the Damſel's power, 
And paſs in Rotten-Row the vacant hour. 
The Fair, her power thus loſt in ſingle life, 
| Reſerves her ley * till made a Wife, 

The humble married dames of FlETcHER's day 
Thought Wives muſt love, and honour and obey 7 5 
Bound in the nuptial ring, that hoop of gold 
Enchain'd their paſſions, and their will 3 

Too oft the modern Miſs, ſcarce made a bride, 

Breaks out at once all inſolence and pride: 

Mounted in phaeton, ſhe courts the eye, _ 

And cats, and _ and paints, and W highz 
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